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LECTOR L 


Wonld i thou all Wit, all Comick, Art ſurvey # 
Read here and wonder ; Fletcher writ the Play. 
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Prol ogne, 3 


B: Vt that it would r tak e fi fronrour modeſty, 


To praiſe the «val he. or the Comedy, 
ir ſuffrage crown it,” T ſhould 7, 


I are all moſt welcome to no wulg ulgar Play ;, 

And ſo Ps ware confident : Andiifbe 

That — it, flill Irves in your memory, 

Ton will expe what we preſent 10 night, s 

Stated wortby of your ears and fight. 

Tow ſball bear Fletcher. in it, his true ftrain, 

And neat expreſſions ; living be did gain 

Tour goodeffnions ; but now dead commends 

This Orphan to the care of Noble Friends;  _ 

And may it raiſe in you content and mirth,. .', (1 

And be receiv/d for legit mate birth. | 
Tour grace eretis new Trophies to his fam, ID: 
And ſhall, to _— Froferey his name....._______ 


THE 


| Elder Brother. 


-A COMEDY. 


ACTUSI SCANAL 
Lewis, Angellina, Sylvia. 


Lewis. 
WP Ay,I muſt walk you farther. 
NY Arg. | am tir'd, Sir; and ne'er ſhall foot it 
home. 


2K |! 
"of \ 


| Lew. Tis for your healthz the want of ex- 

erciſe takes from your Beauties, and (loth dries 

7 up your ({weetneſs: That you are my onely.s 
T AS' Daughter and my Heir, is granted 3 and you in 

thankfulneſs muſt needs acknowledge , you ever find me an indul- 

gent Father, and open-handed, | 

Ang. Nor can you tax me, Sir, I hope, for want of duty zo de- 
ſerve theſe favours from you. | . 

Lew. No, my Argel/ina, Ilove and cheriſh thy obedience to me, 
Which my care to advance thee ſhall confirm : all that I aim at, is, 
to win thee from the practiſe of an idle fooliſh ſtate, usd by great 

ves) 


, 


Women, who think any Jabour (though in theſervice of th 
a blemiſh to their fair fortunes. l 


Arg. Make me underſtand, Sir, what 'tis you point at. 
2 B L ew. 
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2 * THE ELDER BROTHER. 

Lew. At the cuſioes, how Virgins of wealthy Fairies waſte tt 
youth; after a long (ſeep, when you wake, your” Wot preferits 
your Breakfaſt, then you (leep again, then riſe, -and being trimm'd 
up by others hands, y'are led to Dinner, and that ended, cither to 
Cards or to your Couch, ( as if-you were born without motion 
after this to Supper, and then to Bed : and fo your hie cutis\zxgund 
without variety or action, Daughter. 

$1. Here's a learned Lecture! 

Lew. From this idleneſs, diſeaſes, both in body and in mind, grow 
ftrong upon you 3 where a ſtirring nature, with wholeſomeexerciſe, 
guards both trom danger : I'd have thee rife. with the Sun, walk, 
dance, or hunt, viſit the Groves and Springs, and learn the virtue 
of Plants and Simples: Dothis moderately, and thou ſhaltnot, with 
cating Chalk, or Coles, Leather and Oatmeal, and fuchother traſh, 
fall into the Green ſickneſs. ' 

Sl. With your pardon ( were you bat pleas'd to miniſter it ) F 
eould preſcribe a Remedy tor my Lady's health, and her delight 
too, far tranſcendin thole your Lordſhip butnow. mention'd, 

Lew. What is it, $i lvia? 

$7]. What is't ! anobte Husband ; in that word, a noble Husband, 
all content of woman iswholly comprehended : He will roule her, 
as you ſay, with the Sun; and ſo pipe to her, as ſhe will dance, 
ne'er doubt itz and hunt with her, upon occaſion, until both be 
weary z and then the knowledge of your Plants and Simples, as I 
take 1t, were ſaperfluous. A loving, and, but add to it, a gameſome 
Bedtcllow, being the ſure Phyſician. 

Lew. Well faid, Wench. Hh. 

Arg. And who-gave you Commiſſion to detrver your Verdid, 
@inion ? | 4 | 
' $31. I deſerve a Fee, and nota Frown, dear Madam: T but ſpeak 
ber thoughts, my Lord, and what her modeſty refuſesto give voice 
to. Shew no mercy toa Maidenhead of fourteen, but off with't : 
Let hey loſe no time, Sirz Fathers that deny their Datghters 
lawful gleaſure, when ripe for them, in ſome kinds edge their ap= 
petites ro taſte of the fruit that is forbidden. ; Ay 

Lew.”Tis well urg'd, and I approveit: No more bluſhing, Girl, 
thy Woman hath ſpoke truth, and fo prevented what I meant to- 
move <othee. There dwells near us.a Gentleman of bloud, Mon-- 
fieur Briſac, of a fair Eſtate, fix thouſand Crowns per armm, the 
deppy Father of two hopeful Sons, ofditferent breeding the elder, 
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THE. ELDER. BROTHER. ' 
x nicer Scholz; the y ,A quaint Courtier. ,. | 
: Ang-Sir, 'Iknow them - publick. fame, though yet I never ſaw 
themz and that oppos'd antipathy between their various diſpoſt» 
tions, renders them the general diſcourſc and argument z one part 
inclining to the Scholar Charles, the other (ide prefexring Exſeace, 
as a man compleat in Courtſhip. 
. Lew. And which way (ifof theſe twoyou were to chuſe a Huſ- 
band) doth your affection ſway you? 
Arg. To be plain Sir, ( {ſince you will teach me boldneſs) as they 
are ſimply themſelves, to neither : Leta Courtier be never ſo ex- 
aQ, let him be bleſs'd with all parts that yield him to a Virgin gra- 
tious;z if he depend on others, and- ſtand not on his own bottomg, 
thaugh he have the means to bring his Miſtris to a Maſque, or by 
conveyance from ſome great ones lips, to taſte ſuch favour from 
the King : or grant he purchaſe precedency in the Court, to be 
{worn a ſervant Extraordinary to the Queen 3. nay, though he live 
in expeQation of ſome huge preferment in - ciwy om if he want a 
preſent fortune, at the beſt thoſe are but glorious dreams, and 
onely yield him a happineſs in poſſe, not in eſſe; nor can they fetch 
him Silks from the Mercer, nor diſcharge a Tailors Bill, nor in full 
gry ( which ſtill preſerves a quiet at home ) maintain a 
amily. _ 
7A Aptly conſider'd, and tomy wiſh : But what's thy cenſure 
of the Scholar ? | 
Ang. Troth (it he benothing elle) asof the Courtier, all his Songs 
and Sonnets, his Anagrams, Acroſticks, Epigrams, hisdeep and Phi- 
loſophical Diſcourſe of Nature's hidden Secrets, makes not up a 
perfott Husband 3 he can hardly borrow the Stars of the Celeſtial 
Crown to make me a Tire for my Head, nor Charles's Waiy for a 
Coach, nor Garymede for a Page, nor a rich Gown from Jano's 
Wardrobe, nor would T lie in (for I deſpair not once to be a Mother) 
under Heaven's ſpangled Canopy,or Banquet my Gueſts and Goſlips 
with imagin'd Ne&arz pure Orleans would do better: No, no, 
Father, though I could be well pleas'd to have my Husband a 
Courtier, and aScholar, young, and valiant ; theſe are but gawdy 
nothings, if therebe not ſomething tomake a ſubſtance. 
Lew. And what is that ? | | 
Az. Afull Eſtate, and that faid, I've ſaid all 3 and get me ſuch a 
_ with theſe Additions, farewell Virginity, and welcome Wed» 
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> THE" ELDER BROTHER: 
- Lew. But where is ſucha one to -be acetate det> v4 EA black 


Swan ts more common you may 'wear- grey 
find him. 

| Ang. Tam not fo punqual in all Ceremonies, I will bate two or 
three of theſe good parts, before I'll dwell too. long. upon the 
choice. | 

* $31. Onely, my Lord, remember, that he be rich and aftive, for 
without theſe, the others yield no reliſh, but theſe perfeft. You muſt 
bear with (mall faults, Madam. 

Lew. Merry Wench, and it becomes you well; Fll to Brijac, and 

try what may be done ; i'th' meau time home, and feaſt thy thoughts 
with th'pleafures of a Bride. 


Sy]. Thoughtsare but airy food, Sir, Jet her taſte them. 


ACTUSI. SCENAIE 
Andrew, Cook , Butler. 


Unload part of the Library, and make room for th'other dozen of 
Carts; I'H ſtraight be with you. 

Cook. Why, hath he more Books? 

And. More than ten Marts ſend over. 

But. And can he tell their names? 

And. Their names! he has'em as perfett as his Pater No#er ; but 
that's nothing, 'has'read them over leat by leaf three thouſand times ; 
but here's the wonder, though their weight would fink a Spaniſh 
Carrock, without other Ballaſt, he carrieth thera all in his head, and 
yet he walks upright. 

Byr. Surely he has a ſtrong brain. 

Ard. If all thy Pipes of Wine were fil d with Books, made of the 
Barks of Trees, or Myſteries writ in old moth-eaten Vellam, he 
would ip thy Cellar quite dry, and ſtill be thirſty: Then for's 
Dier, he.eats and digefts more Volumes at ameal,than there would 
beL -rks (though the Sky ſhould fall) devoured in a month tn. Pars. 
Yet fear not Sons & the Buttery and Kitchin, though his learg'd ſto- 
mach cannot be appeas'd; he'll ſeldom trouble you, his knowin 

ſtomach contemns your Black-Jacks, Buzler, and your Flagons ; and, 

Cook, thy Buil'd, thy Roaſt, thy Bak'd. ; 
Cook. How liveth he ? 

- Fed. Not as other men do, few Princes fare like him he br 

tvs faſt with Arifotle, dines with Tally, takes his Watering my the 
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Muſes, ſups with Livy, then walks 2 turn or two.in Vie LaGes, and 
(after ſix hows conference with the 'Stars)) (leeps with old Erre 


Pater. 
But. This is admirable. | | 
And.1'Il tell you more hereafter. Here's my old Maſter, and an- 


other old ignorant Elder ; 11 upon em. 
Enter Brifac, Lewis. 


What, Andrew? welcome; where's my Charles? ſpeak, Andrew, 
where did'{t thou leave thy Maſter ? 

Ard. Contemplating the numbep of the Sands in the High-way, 
and from that, purpoles to make a Judgment of the. remainder. in 
the Sea : he is, Sir, in ſerious ſtudy, and will loſe no minute, nor 
out of 's pace to knowledge. 


Lew. Fhisis ſtrange. 
Ard. Yet he hath ſent his duty, Sir, before him in this fair Manu- 


ſcript. . 

Brif What have we here? Pot-hooks and Andirons ! 

And. much pity you, it is the Syrian CharaQeer, or the Arabick. 
Would 'ee have it faid, ſogreat and deepa Scholar as Mr. Charles is, 
ſhould ask blefling in any Chriſtian Language £ Were it Greek I 
could interpret for you, but indeed I'm gone no farther. 

Bri. And in Greek you can liewith your ſmug Wife Li/y. 

And: IfT keep her from your French Diale(t, asF hope I ſhall, Sir; 
However ſhe is your Laundreſs, ſhe ſhall put you to the charge of. 
no more Soap than uſual for th'waſhing of your Skeets. 

Bri. Take in the Knave, and let him eat. | 


And. And drink too, Sir. 
Bri. And drink too, Sir, and ſee your Maſters Chamber ready 


for him. 
Bat. Come, Dr. Andrew, without Diſputation thou ſhalt Com- 
mence 1'th' Cellar. 
And. 1 had zather Commence on a cold bak'd meat. 
Cow. Thou ſhalt ha't, Boy. [Exit2 
Bri. Good Monſieur Lewis, IT eſteem my (elf much honour'd in 
our clear intent, to joyn our antient Families, and make themonez 
and*twill take from my age and: cares tolive, and ſee what you have 
purpos'd bur in a&, of which your viſit at this preſent is a hope 


Omen; I cach minute expetling the arrival of my Sons; I have 
ROT - 


6 THE ELDER BROTHER: 
not wtong'd theit Birth for-want of 'Meansand Education, to ſhape 
them to- that courſe each was addifted 3 and therefore that we 
may proceed diſcreetly, fince what's concluded raſhly ſeldom pro- 
ſpers, you firſt ſhall take a ſtri& peruſal of them, and then fon 
_ allowance, yout fair Daughter may faſhion her affe- 
ion. 

Lem. Monſieur Briſac, you offer fair and nobly, and T'll meet 
you in theſame line of Honour 3 and I hope, being bleſt but with 
one Daughter, -I ſhall not appear impertinently curious, though 
with my utmoſt vigilance and ſtudy, I labour to beſtow her to 
her worth : Let others ſpeak her form, and future Fortune from me 
deſcending to her ; T in that fit dpwa with filence. 

Bri. You may, my Lord, ſecurely, ſince Fame aloud proclaimeth 
her perfetions, commanding all mens tongues to ſing her praiſes z 
ſhould I fay more, you well might cenſure me ( what yet I never 
was) a Flatterer. What trampling's that without of Horſes? 


Exter Butler. 


Be. Sir, my young Maſters are newly alighted. 
Bri. Sir, now obſerve their ſeveral diſpoſitions. 


Enter Charles. 


Char. Bid my Supſiſer carry my Hackney to the Butt'ry, and 
'give him his Bever; it is a civil and ſober Beaſt, and will drink mo- 
erately ; and that done, turn him into the Quadrangle. 
Bri. He cannotout of his Univerſity tone. 


| Emter Euſtace, Egremont, Cowly. 


Lackey, take care our Cdurſers be well rubb'd, and cloath'd ; they 
have out-ſtripp'd the Wind in ſpeed. | | 
Lew: T marry, Sir, there's metall in this young Fellow ! What a 
'Sheep's look his elder Brother has ! 
_ Cher. Your blſeſling, Sir. 
Bri. Riſe, Charles, thou haſt it. | 
 Exfs. Sir, though it be unuſual in the Court, (fince *tis the Cour- 
:tjers garb) I bend my knee, and do expett what tollows, 
_ | Drs. 'Courtly begg'd. My blefling, take it. BY 
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' Ext. (to Lew.) Your Lordſhip's row'd adater. What a thing this- 
Brother 1s! yet I'll vouchfafe him the new Italian ſhrug : 
How clowntſhly the Book-worm does return it? | 

Char. I'm glad ye are well. [ Reads, 

Euft. Pray you be happy in the knowledge of this pair of ac- 
compliſh'd Monſieurs 3 they are Gallants. that have feen both 
Tropicks. 

Bri. I embrace their love. 

Fgr. Which we'll repay with fervulating; 

Cow. And will report your botifity i the Court. 

Bri, t pray you make deferving uſe ont firſt. Exſtace, give enter-- 
fainment to your Friends ; whiat'sin avy houſe is theirs. ; 

Eaft. Which we'll maKE uſe of; let's warm our brains with half 
a dozen Healths, and thett hang cold diſcourſe, for we'll fpeak Fire-- 
works. | | [ Ex... 

Lew. What, at his Book already ? 

Bri. Fie, fie, Charles, no hour of interruption >- 

Char. Plato differs from Socytes iti this. | 

Bri. Come, lay them by 3 let ther agree at leiſure. 

Char. Man's lite, Sir, being (o-ſhort, and then the way that leads» 
unto the knowledge of our ſelves; ſo lotig and tedious: each rhi-- 
nute ſhould be precious. 

Bri. In our care to manage worldly bufineſs, yow maſt part with 
this Bookiſh contemplation, arid prepare your ſalf for attion 5 to- 
thrive in this Age is held the blartie of Learning: You muſt: ftudy 
to know what part'of my Land's good for the Plough; and+-what 
for Paſtures how to buy and felt tg the beft advantage; how. to+ 
cure my,Oxen when they're o'er-grown with labour. 

- Chay. Fmay do this from what F've read, Sir; for, what coneerns- 
Tillage, who better can deliver it thari Vixgdt in- his Georgicks and 
to'cure your Herds, his Bucolicks is a Maſtef-pieces/ but when he 
does deſcribe the Common-wealth of Bees, their induſtry, and: 
knowledge of the Herbsfrom which they gather Honey; with their 
care toplace it with. decorum inthe Hives their Governigent a ; 
themſelves, their order in going forth; and' coming loaden-home3- 
their obedience to their King; and his rewards to ſuch as labour, 
with his puniſhments onely inflifted on the flethful Drone ; Fm ra-- 
viſhed with it, and there reap my Harveſt, and' there receive the: 
gain my Cattle bring me, and there find Wax and Honey. AY 
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8 THE EEDER— BROTHER. 
Bri. And grow rich/in. your imagination; ' heyday, heyday ! 
G ike, Baolicks, and Beer! art mad ? ' ; PTL) IS 
Char. No, Sir, the knowledpe of thele guards me from it. 
Brz. But can you. find among your bundle of Books ( and put in 


all your Diionaries- that ſpeak all Tongues) what pleaſure the 
enjoy, that do embracea well-ſhap'd ried Bride? Anſwer 4 
that | 


Char. Tis frequent; Sir, in Story, there I read of all kind of vir- 
tuous and vitious women 3 -the antient Spartan Dames, and Roman 
Ladies, their Beauties and Deformities3 and when 1 light upon a 
Portia or Cornelia, crown'd with ſtill-flouriſhing leaves of truth 
and goodneſs; with ſuch a feeling I peruſe their, Fortunes, as if I 
then had liv'd, and freely taſted their -raViſhing ſweetneſs ; at the 
preſent loving the whole Sex for their goodneſs and example. But 
on the contrary, when I look on a Clytemneſtra, or a Tullia 3, the firſt 
bath'd in her Husbands bloud); the latter, without a touch of piety, 
driving on her Chariot o'er her Father's breathleſs Trunk, horrour 
invades my faculties; and comparing the multitudes o'th'guilty, 
with the few that did die Innocents, I deteſt and loath 'em as Ig- 
norance or Atheiſm. ” 

Bri. You reſolve then ne'er to make payment of the debt you 
owe me. 

Char. Whatdebt, good Sir ? 

Bri. AdebtI paid my Father when I begat thee, and made him a 
Grandfire, which I expett from you. | 

Char. The Children, Sir, which I will leave to all poſterity, be- 
got and brought up by my painful Studies, {hall' be my living 

ue. 


. Bri, Very well ; and I ſhall have a general ColleCtion of all the 


| quidditsfrom Adam to this time, to be my Granchild. 
Char. And ſuch a one, I hope, Sir, as ſhall not ſhame the Fa- 


mily. 
Bri. Nor will you take care of my Eſtate ? | 
Char, But in my wiſhes; for know, Sir, that the wings on which 
my Soul is mounted, have long fince born her too high, to ſtoop to 
any Prey.that ſoars not upwards. Sordid and dunghil minds, com- 
pos'd 'of earth, in that groſs Element fix all their happineſs 3 but 
purer Spirits, purg'd and refin'd, ſhake offthat clog of humane frail- 
ty; give me leave t'enjoy my ſelf; that place that does contain 
wy 
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my Books ( the beſt Companions ) is tome a glorious Court, 
whe hourly I converſe with the i ges Philoſophers, 
and ſometimes for variety, I with Kings, and Emperers, 
and weigh their Counſels, their Vifories (if unjuſtly 

)unto a ſtrit accompr, wy phancy, deface their ill- 
plac'd Statues; can I then p#Y! with ſuch conſtant pleaſures, 
to embrace uncertain vanities? No, be it your care t'augment 

our heap of wealth ; it ſhall be mine r'ancreafe in know- 

dge Lights there for my Stud) [Exit. 
i. Was ever man that had reaſon - tranſported from all, 
ſenſe and feeling of his proper good It vexes me, and 1*I found 
not comfort in my young Exſtace, I might well conclude my 
name were at a period | 

Lew, He is indeed, Sir, the ſurer baſe to build on, 


Exter Euſtace, Egremont, Cowſy, ard Andrew. 


Bri. Enſtace. 

Exft. Sir — 

Bri. Your ear in private. 

And. Tſuſpet my Naſter has found harſh welcome, he's gone 
Supperleſs into his Study ; could Ifind out the cauſe, it may be 
borrowing of his Books, or fo, I ſhall be ſatisfied, 

E:ft. My _ {ball, Sir, take any form you pleaſe; and in 
your motion to have me married, youcut off all dangers the vi- 
olent heats of youth might bear me to, 

Lew,1t is well anſ{werd T | 

Exſt. Nor ſhall you, my Lord, for your fair Daughter ever 
find juſt cauſe to mourn your choice of me; the name of Huf- 
band, nor the authority it carries in it, ſhall ever teach me to 
forget to be, as I am now, her Servant, and your Lordſkips 3 and 
but that modeſty forbids, that I ſhould ſound the Trumpet. of 
my own deſerts, I could ſay, my choice manners have been ſuch, 
as render me loy'd and remarkableto the Princesof the Blood, 

Cow. Nay, to the King. | 

Egre. Nay tothe King and Counci], - »H 
| #4 Theſeare Court-admirers, and . ever eccho him that bears 


te Bag. Though I bedulbey'd, ce through this juglng, | 
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© Eft. Thenfarmiy bopes, (097 950 1 0 097 16 
Cortes. bY IF IIS TCUY 3 ERC STR 
Eyft. They ſtand as fair as any mans.” What can there fall ini 
compaſs ofher wiſhes, which ſhe ſhall not be ſuddenly poſfels'd 
of? Loves —_— 2” by thegrace and favour of my Princely 
Friends, T am what ſhe wonld have me. | 
Bri. He ſpeaks well, and I believe him. 
Lew' I could with 1 did fo. Pray you a word, Sir. He's a pro-' 
per Gentleman, and promiſe wotfiing but what is poflible. So 
farT will go with you; nay, I add, he hath won much npon 


. 


me; and were hebut one thing that his Brother is, the bargam 
were foonſtrackup. # , 

Bri, What's that, my Lord? 

Lew. The Heir. a 

And. Which he is not, and I truſt never ſhall be. 

Bri. Cone, that ſhall breed no difference z you ſee Charles has 
given o'er the world; Ill undertake, and with much eaſe, to 
buy his Birth-right of him for a Dry-fat of new Books; nor 
ſhall my ſtate alone make way for him, but my elder Brothers, 
who being iſſuelefs, toadvance our name, I doubt not will add 
his. Your reſolution ? > - 

"Lew, Fl firſt acquaint my Daughter withthe proceedings ; on 
theſe terms I am yours, as ſheſha]l be, make yon no ſcruple. Get 
the Writings ready, ſhe ſhall be tractable 3 to morrow we. will 
hold a fecond conference. Farewell, noble Exſtace ; and you, 
braye Gallants. res 

Exſt. Full increaſe of Honour, wait ever on your Lord(bip. 

42d. The Gout rather, and a perpetual Meagrim. 

Bri. You fee, Enſtace, how I travel to poſſels you of a Fortune 
you were not born to; be you worthy of it't' Ill furniſh you for 
2 Suitor; viſit her, and proſper in't. | nd 

" Exft. She's mine, Sir, or irnot: in all my travels; I neer met 
a Virgin that could refift my Courtſhip. es 

E#ft. tf it take now,we're madeforever,and will revelit. Ex: 

Ard. In tough Welſh Parſtey, which, in our vulgar Tongue, is 
ftrong Hempen Haltersz my poor Maffer cozen'd, and Ia Jooker 
on ! Ifwe haveftudi'd ons Majors and, 'onr Minors, Antecedents. 
and .Confequents, to he concluded Coxcombs, wave anger 
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Eir hand on't.. I am glad T have found out all their plots, and 
their:Conſpiracies; this ſhall t'old Monſieur Mzraxart, one, that 
pugh'he cannot read a,Proclamation, yet dotes on Learni 
and loves my Maſter Charles for being a Scholar; I hear he's 
coming hither, I ſhall meet him 3 andif he be that old, rough, 
afty Diode he always us'd to be, I'll ring him ſuch a peal, as 


(hall go near to ſhake their Belroom, peradventure beat'm, for 
he 1s Te and flax; and ſo have at him. Exit. 
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Finis Ads prini. 


Atus II. Scena I. 
Miramount, Briſac. 


14y, Brother, Brother. 
N Bri. ttay, Sir, be not moved, I meddke with no buſi- 


neſs but mine own, and in mine own tis reaſon I ſhould govern. 

Mir. But how to govern then, and underſtand, Sir, and be as 
wile as y are haſty, though you be my Brother, and from one 
bloud. ſprung, I muſt tell ye heargly and home too. 

Bri. What, Sir 2? Got 

Mir. What I grieve to find, you are a fool, and an old fool, 
and that's two. * 

Bri. We'll part 'em, if you pleaſe. 

Mir..No, d nai entail'd to 'em, Seek to deprive an honeſt 
noble Spirit, youreldel(t Son, $ir, and your very Image, (but he's 
ſo like you, that he fares the worle for't ) becauſe- he loves his 
Book, and doteson that, and onely ſtudies how toknow things 
exceilent, above the reach of ſuch courſe Brains as yours, {i 
muddy Fancres, that never will know farther than when to .cut 
your Vines, and cozen Merchants, and choak your hide-bound 
Tenants with muſty Harvefts.. "= 

Bai, You'gotoo faſt. | | 

Mir. Yam not come to my pace yet, Becauſe h' has made;hig 
tudy all his pleafure, and js retir'd into his Contemplation, not 

C 2 medling 
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medling with the dirt and chaff of Nature, that makes the fpirit 
of the mind mud too ; therefore mult he be flung from his inhe- 
ritance ? muſt he be diſpoſleſs'd, andiMonſieur Gingle-boy his 
younger Brother —-- 

Bri. You forget your {clt. 

Mir. bowels h'has been at Court, and learn'd new Tongues, 
and how to ſpeak a tediouspicce of nothing; to vary his face as 
Sea-men do their compals, to worſhip Images of gold and filver, 
and fall before the She-calves of the ſeaſon 3 therefore muſt he 
jump into his Brother's Land ? 

Bri. Have you done yet, and have you ſpake enough in praiſe 
of Learning, Sir ? 

Mir. Never enough. | 

Bri.But, Brother, do you know what Learning is ? 

Mir. It is not to be a Juſtice of Peace as you are, and palter 
out your time 1'th'penal Statutes, To hear the curious Tenets 
controverted between a Proteſtant Conſtable, and Jeſuite- Cob- 
ler; to pick Natural Philoſophy out of Bawdry, when your 
Worfſhips pleas'd to correftifie a Lady; nor 'tis not the main 
Moral of blind Juſtice, ( which 1s deep wa— when your 
Worſhips Tenants bring a light cauſe, and heavy Hens before ye, 
both fat and feeble, a Gooſe or Pig; and then you'll fit hke 
equity with both hands weighing indifferently the ſtate o'th' 
queſtion, Theſe are your Quodlibets, but no Learning, Brother. 

Bri. You are fo parlouſly in lave with Learning, that Fd be 
glad roknow what you underſtand, Brother ; I'm ſure you have 
read all Ariſtotle. 

Mir. Faith no; but I believel have a learned faith, Sir, and 
that's it makes a Gentleman of my ſort; though I can fpeak no 
Greek, I lovetheſound of't, it goes fo thand'ring as it conjur'd 
Devils : Charles, ſpeaks it lottily,and if thou wert a man,or had'ſt 
but ever-heard of Homers Thads, Heſod, and the Greek Poets, 
thou wouldſt run mad, and hang thy ſelf for joy th'hadſt ſuch a 
Gentleman tobe thy Son: O he has read ſuch things to me! 

Bri. And you do underſtand 'em, Brother ? 

Mir. 1 tell thee, No, that's not material; the ſound's ſufficient 


to confirm an honeſt man : Good Brother Briſac, does your 


young Courtier, that wears the fine Cloaths, and istheexcellent 
Gentleman, 


UM! 
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Gentleman, (the Traveller, the Soldier, as you think too) under- 
ſtand any other power than his Tailor ? or knows what motion 
1s more thanan Horſe-race > What the Moon means, but-to light 
him home from Taverns ? or the comfort of the Sun is, but to 
wear flaſh'd clothes in? And muſt this piece of ignorance be 
popt up, becauſe 't can kiſs the hand, and cry, Sweet Lady? Say 
It had been at Rome, and ſeen the Reliques, drunk your Verdez 
Wine, and rid at Naples, hrought home a Box of Venice Treacle 
with it, to cure young Wenches that have caten aſhes: Muſt this 
thing therefore ? 

Bri. Yes, Sir, this thing muſt; I will ndt truſt my Landto one 
fo ſotted, fo grown like a diſeaſe unto his Study z he that will 
fling off all occaſions and cares, to make him underſtand what 
ſtate is, and bow to govern it, muſt, by that reaſon, be flunghim- 


ſclf afide from managing. My younger Boy isa fine Gentleman. 
ALr. He is an Afs, a piece of Ginger-bread, gilt over to pleaſe 


fooliſh Girls puppets. 

Bri. You are my elder Brother. 

Mir. So TI had need, and have an elder Wit, thou'dſt ſhame us 
all elſe. Go too, I ſay, Charles ſhall inherit. 
. Bri. ay, No, unleſs Charles had a Soul to underſtand it ; Can 
he manage ſix thouſand Crowns a yearout of the Metaphyſics? 
or can all his learn'd Aſtronomy lovk to my Vineyards? Can 
the drunken old Poets make up my . Vines? ( I know they can 
"mT or your excellent Humanilſts ſell'em the Merchants 
for my belt advantage? Can Hiſtory cut my Hay, or my 
Corn in? and can EY venditin the Market ? Shall I have 
my Sheep kept with a Facobs-Staffnow ? I wonder you will mag- 
nifie this Gar pn you that are old, and ſhould underſtand. 

Mir. Should, fai'ſt thou? thou monſtrous piece of ignorance 
in office! thouthat haſt no more knowledge than thy Clerk in- 
fuſes, thy dapper Clerk, larded with ends of Latin, and he no 
more than cuſtom of offences. Thou unreprievable Dunce | that 
thy formal Band(trings, thy Ring, nor- Pomander cannot expi- 
ate for, do'ſt thou tell me I ſhould 2 T'll poſe thy Worſhip in 
thine own Library and Almanack, which thou art daily poring 
on, to pick out days of iniquity to cozen fools in, and Full 


to cut Cattle: do'ſt thou raint me, that have run over _ 


Poetry, Humanity ? 


_ . 
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- Bri. Asa cold nipping ſbadowdoes o'r ears of Corr, and kave 


*em blaſted, put up your anger, what 111 do, I'll do. 


Mir. ' Thou ſhalt not do. 

Bri.I will. | 

Mir. Thou art an Af then, a dull old tedious Aſs; th' art ten 
times worſe, and of leſs credit than Dunce Holling fhead the Eng- 
-liſhmayg, that writes of Shows and Sheriffs. | 


Exter Lewis, © 


Bri. Well, take your pleaſure, here's one I muſt talk with. 

:Lew. Good-day, Sir. | 

Bri. Fair to you, Bir. 

Lew. May I ſpeak w'ye? 

Bri. With all my heart, I was waiting on your goodneſs. 

-Lew. Good morrow, Monſieur M;ramort. 

Mir. O ſweet Sir, keep your good morrow to cool your Wor- 
"ſhips pottage 3 a couple of the Worlds Fools met together to 
rails up dirt and dunghills. 

Lew. Are they drawn ? 

Bri. They ſhall be ready, Sir, within theſe two hours; and 
Charles {et his hand. 

Lew. 'Tis neceſlary ; for he being a joint purchaſer, though 
-your Eſtate was got by your own induſtry, unlc(s he ſeal to the 
Conveyance, it can beofno validity. 

Bri. He (hall be ready, anddo it willingly. 

Afr. He ſhallbe hang'd firſt, 

Bri. I hope your Daughter likes. 

Lew. She loves him well, Sir 3 young Exſtace is a bait to catch 
a Woman,a budding ſpritely Fellow; y are refoly'd then, thatall 
ſhall paſs from Charles. Bri. All, all, he's nothing 3 a bunch of 
Books ſhall be his Patrimony, and more then he can manage too. 

Lew. Will your Brotherpaſs over his Land to your ſon Exſtace? 

know he has no Heir. 

Mir. He will be flead firſt, and Horſe-cotlars made of's skin. 

Bri. Let him alone, a -wilful man ; my Eſtate ſhall ſerve the 
turn, Sir. And how does your Daughter ? 

Lew. Ready.for the hour, and like a bluſhing Roſe that ſtays 
the pulling, Bri. 


UM! 
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- Bri. Tomorrow then'sthe day. | | 

Lew, Why. then to mortow Fll bring the Girl; get you the 
Writings ready, | 

Mir. But hark you, Monſieur, have you the virtuous con-- 
ſcience to help to-rob an Heir, an ElderBrother, of that which 
Nature and the Law flings on him? You were your Fathers: 
eldeſt Son, I take it, and had his Land; would you had had his 

- wit too, or his.diſcretion, toconſider nobly, what 'tisto deal un- 
worthily in theſe things ; you'll ſay he's none of yours, he's his 
Son 3 and he will (ay, he is no Son to-inherit above. a-ſhelf of 
Books : Why did he gethim ? why was he brought up towrite. 
and read, and know theſe things? why was he not like his Fa- 
ther, a dumb Juſtice ?- a flat dull piece of phlegm, ſhap'd hike a- 
man, a reverend Idol in a piece of Arras ?- Can» you lay difobe-- 
dience, want of manners, or any capital crime to his charge 2: 

Lew. I do not, nor do wel your words, they bite not- me, , 
Jr ; thisman mult anſwer 

Bri. I have don't already, and-given ſufficient reaſon to-ſecure - 
me: and ſo good mor1ow, Brother, to your patience, 

Lew. Good morrow, Monſieur Mjiramont. 

Mir. Good night-caps keep brains wart- or Maggocs will: 
breed in 'em. Well, Charles, thou ſhalt not want to buy: thee- 
Books yet, the faireſt in thy Study are my gift, and the Univer-- 
lity of Locals: for thy ſake, hath taſted of my bounty ;and to vex-- 
the old doting Fool thy Father, and thy Brother, they ſhall. not- 
ſhare a Solz of mine between them nay more, Ill give thee - 
eight thouſand Crowns a year, .in ſome high ſtrain to write. my; 


Epitaph. | _ 
ACTUS II. SCEAENA IL 
Enſtace, Egremont; Cowſy. 
How dolT look now, my. elder Brother ?-- Nay, 'tisa-handſome+ 
Luit, 


Cow.-All Courtly, Courtly, | 

Eyft.11l aflure ye, Gentlemen, my Tailor has travell'd, and.i 
fpeaks as lofty Language in his Bills tooz the cover of an old Book 

ould not ſhew thus. Fie,fie 3 what things theſe Academicksare? - 
thck Book-worms, how they. look! . Egre... 
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_  Egre. Thire meer Images, nogentle motion or bebaviourin'm 5 
they'll prattle ye of Primmm Mobile, and tell a ſtory of the ſtate 
of Heaven, what Lords and Ladies govern in ſuch Houſes, and 
what wonders they do when they meet together, and how they 
fpit Snow, Fire, and Hail, like a Jugler, and make a noiſe when 
x wal aredrunk, which wecall Thunder. 

Cow. They are the ſneaking ſt things, and the contemptibleſt ; 
Such Small-beer brains, but ask 'em any thing out of the Ele-: 
ment of their underſtanding, and they ſtand gapinglike a roaſted 
Pig : do they know what a Court is, or a Cquncel, or how the 
alfvic of Chriſtendom are manag'd? Do they know any thing 
but atired Hackney ? and they cry abſurd as the Horſe under- 
frood 'em. They havemade a ir Youth of yourElder Brother, 
a pretty piece of fleſh. | 

. Fthank 'emfor't, long may he ſtudy to give me his Eſtate, 
Saw you my Miſtris? "Pk 

Eer. Yes, ſhe's a ſweet young Woman ; but be ſure you keep 
her from Learning. 

. Songs ſhe may have, and read a little unbak'd Poetry, 
ſuch as the Dablers oft our time contrive, that has no weight nor 
wheel to move the ggnd, nor indeed nothing butan empty ſound; 

1 ſhe ſhall have cloathes, but not made by Geometry ; Horſes and 
Coach, but of no immortal Race : I will not have a Scholarin 
my houſe aboveagentle Reader; they corrupt the fooliſh Wo- 
men with their ſubtle Problems; I'll have my houſe call'd igno- 
rance, to fright prating Philoſophers fromEntertainment, 

Cow.It will do well, lovethoſe that love good faſhions, good 
cloathes, and rich; they invite men to admire'em, that ſpeak 
the liſp of Court. Oh 'tis great Learning ! to Ride well, Dance 
well, Sing well, or Whiſtle Courtly, th'are rare endowments 3 
that they haye ſeen far Countreys, and can ſpeak ſtrange things, 
though they ſpeak no truths, for then they make things common. 
When are you marri'd ? 

Exft. To morrow, I think 3 we muſt have a Maſque, Boys, and 
of ourown making. 

Egre. 'Tis not half an hours work, a Cxpid, and a Fiddle, and 
the thing's done: . but let's be handſome; ſkall's be Gods or 


Nymphs? 
Enft. 
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29 Cook, Andrew, Butler. _ 
And how do's my _ | 
* 22d. Hes it's Wales pol ff that ſuch an — 
bc thine ſhould ak as cart 

Henot ftudy'con 76 Ive 2519108 


"And. Have you loſt any are ae hh os 
But. No,but [ Lknow I ſhall to morrow at dinner. + | 
Ap to-morrow you ſhall be tumn'd ont of our'p e 
-meddlcewith rio fpirit baſs _ they' = wy 
us3 NN PA Pie in: Folio, I b e 
I TD MI tranffate\ Uitn, * you 5 


rat's have 


_— - cheer, Andrew: 
t,on't is, chat muck bout that time, 
r DT Breet ra Hey bb ket ate the 'Mikes or | cor Pen 


Aid: "rnfrrr atid'at fo It AI with ftro rag 
ſtari8ſHig, the \ they'l{ run op rl ere's a'tiew trng and LY 
Mathematical Gliftet to purge che Moon with, when ſhe is laden 
witticold” ptiſegmatick ; and: here's anothier to —_— 
rhe Stars, when they row too thick in the Firmament.*/ '5?' 

Co. O Heav y. do [] oug oup y, lite” in a Beef-por? 
and onely ſearch REO eRe Bat howho farther? 

ey are not reveal'd.to 9; wo 3 theſe are far above 


El Pe Ct eee es 
Pn __ perk Pr # Pre Fur hee 


8 TUE:ECNERT BROTHAR 
goes out : and, Gilbert Baker Leon yh rare x fare 
1WYESMAQUS. * cr n 22m « Sc oy 7 ery £16T ” 
But. What are they ; Andrew & Aadoj! 2695 $i" 
And. The one hae our Brea Howl X, afe, and 
in moment, as thou would{, an Almond ; the: the 
—_— invented that : The other for thy Li - 6. 
one, to. cleanſe you twenty dozen; mp a minute, and no 


_ teard, which 1s the wonder, Gilbert ; ; and this was out of 
P! ato's new Idea's. 


But, Why, what a learned Maſter do'ſt thou ferve, Andrew: 
Theſeare but the Krapiogy af his A eo: ,'Gabert x 

with gbds and 2 oddefles, an ange people he deals, and. 
treats with in fo plaina Eh (un dat with thy Boy that 
_ thy drink, or . Re/ph there, with his Kitchin-Roys and 
Scalders. 

Co.,But why ſhould he not be familiar, and talk ſometimes, 
other Chriſtians do, of hearty matters, ang come into theKytc " 
nd there.cur his Break! 
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Bowl to my you ite nak 9 that muſt be now the fi. 
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he'll do all theſe, I and be 


ashe ws Colts. BEE yet, what be you bold ot at = 
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And then retire to. Butery,and there eat it, and diiok. 
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rc into ſtudy 3/'tis-meat and fleepz. what need 1: 
gonna, when I o—_ = —_— _ __ 
and glorious Planets have/no lors, yet: new! 

arc; and: nw ker Cournicay; The Seaſdns ofthe year. find no 
fond Parents, yet ſome are arm'd in filver Ice that gliſters, and 
ſome in gawdy Green come in like Maſquers. The Silk-worm 
fpinsher ownduit and lodging, and /hasno' aid nor partner. in' her 
labours;: Why ſhould we care nocny nyo MANI £-h 'Or 
laok: uponthe wy TI to contemn it?! 


- Baver Andrew. 


And Would you have any thin 

Char. Audvew, 1 findithere is” wy. grown o'er the Eye o'rh* 
Bul, whichywill go near to blind the Snſtellation. 

Ard. Puta Go d-ring in's noſe, and:that will-cure him.: . © 

Char. Ariadze's Crown's away: too 3. two main Stars that held 
it faſt:areſlipt out. 

Ard. Send it preſently to Galatteo, the Italian Star- -wright, 
he'lfet ie rightagaity with lirtte labour; — 

Char. Thou a a a pretty Scholar. 

And. 1 hope I ſhall be; have I ſwept Books ſo often to know 
nothing ? 

Cher. I hear thou art married. +. 

Ard. It hath pleas'd your Father to mods me to a Maid of his 
own: chuſfings: I: doubt .her Conſteltkation's looſe too, and 'witits 
nailitys a fivect Farm he bas given usa mile off, Sir © | 

' Char. Marry: thy (elf to underſtanding, . Andrew 3 theſe. Wo- 
men are Erateinall Aiithors, they're fair toſee 'to,) and bownd 

up in Vellam, :{ſmoath,”white and clear, but'their contents ace 


monſtrousz treat of - bur /Hull-age and difcaſes. 
Thou haſt-not.{o-mach wit in ay MAY a7 ns es 
ſhelves, 7 Swank 4 a 

And, Lchink$-hbve nos, Bir: : aw 


Char, No,it thouthad'(t; Should nges Sateiade: Womm'i in 
thy boſome, thy'ce:/Caraplaſins :made--o'th' {ins Þ ne'er 
faw anyyet butmine owrdticherh or if I did, F d regard them 
but as N_ — under Ya 73] —_ 


ws ANE' ELDER: SLOTBOT. 
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adplaywuboinc'% 2am 74 hn 1677 
$ to. entudemons eyes with.” Does 
——_—_ , but he rr Dutch, and that) +daintily. 

-» Clar. Reach me the: Books:down I rcad yelterdayy; and ru 
adiclpwbyend geramancher 5: make clean choſe Inſtramenes of 
Brafs I ſhew'd you, and et the great Sphere by z/ then-take. the 
Fox tail, and purge the Books from uſt; balk, take your Lily, 
and get your part ready. 

Azd. Shall I go home, Sir ? my Wife's name 1s Lily, there ty 
beſt part hes, Sir. 4 bio 

"i! Chas: [imein your: Grammar, O thou, Dunderheati| would 't 
thou be ever inchy Wite's Syrtexiwd  Letme: bave no-noe, hor 
nothin tadifturb me; I am to finda ſecret. .- ..., *> 

$0 am I toos which if-I-fand, — 
att. 


—_—_ 
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gon — my Daughter Danghter- Avgelline the hippy; that maſt 
make. you a Fortane; 72 large and. full one,:my- caxe/has 
vOfght it, andyours ,nmuſt be as' greatito entertam-at/ Yourg 
Exfiert b:a Gentietuan at all points, and: his. behaviour :affable 
and wperlbn/cxcelicots; L know gou- find thin, I rear 
tihpouteye; you hke his: 5 young :hyndiome people: 
ſhould be march'd zogether, then follows:handfome Children, 
handſome fortunes 3 the moſt part of his Father's :Eftate,. my 
Wench, is ti'd in a Jointure, that makeou p the tyiomory's\ rand 
whenyo ac bao thiza Giſe prep tr, and fo.6it will be 
e:un'd w>ydur{fobfervance, that you! may rule ad ture bib as 
you'pleate. Vfhiati are the Writingsdfawn'on your fille Sir ? 


& They are, and. here-1 hae fo fettg'd him; ahar!/ if the 
bub Elder 


UM! 


THREB+EGPE Ry x ROD) EET 
7-4" <= ns ©, gotall the gentn GREY 
relays  'vif--. It 151 1 fi | 
Zim The Notaries are notable convdeys.Khaves, ind able: 
to domoremilchict than. Army. - Are all your Clauſes fare? © |» 

Not. Sure as proportion they may turn Rivers ſooner than 
theſe Writings. 

Lew. Why did younot put all the Landsiv, Sir? | 

. Not; F wasnpt condition'd 4, tf 2 had becn found, it had been 
but a fault made in the Writings if not found, all the Land. 

Lew. Theſe. are ſmall Devils, that: care nat- who has miſchief” 
fo they make it; they live upan-the meer {cent of diflention. 

'Tis well, 'tis well 3 -are you cantented, Girl? for your will 
mult be known: 

Ang, A Hysband's, welcome, and-as an humble Wife Fil enter-! 
tain him 5. no Sovereignty 1 aim at; 'tis the man's, Sir 3 for ſhe 
that ſecks it, kills her Husbands Honour: The Gentleman have 
ſeen, and well oblery'd him, yet find not that grae'd excellence 
you promiſe; a pretty Gentleman, and he may pleaſe too, and: 
{ome few flaſhes I have heard come from-him, but not to admi- 
ration as to others: He's young, and may be gaod; yethe 'muſt 
make it, and 1 may help, and help to hoak bn alſo; Iris your 
pleaſure [ ſhould make him mine, and 't has been: ſtill my duty 
to obſerve you. 

Lew Why then let's go, and I (ball love your modeſty, 
Hoſe, and boo the Coach qut, Angelina ; to-morrow you wil 
look. more womanly. fr: 

- Avg, So1look honeſtly, I fear noyes, Sir, [Exeunt. 


A'CTLILS I.E. $SCANA IK 
Briſac, Audrew, Cook, Lidy. 
Waiton your Maſter, he hall haverhat befits him: 
And. No Inheritance, Sir ? 


Bri. You ſpeak lke a fool, 'a coxcombs. he ſhall have -an« 
pual' means to buy him Books, and find him cloathes and meat, 
what would he more> Trouble him-with Land, *tis flat againſt 


his nature. I love him too, and honour thoſe gifts- 48 him. 
td. Shall Maſter Enſtace have all2- 


w 


Bre. 


UM! 
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, all 3z-he knows how to uſe it, he's a man bred in the 
wor 'other !'th'Heavens. My Maſters,-pray be wary, and 
ſerviceable z/ and Cook, ſee all your Sawces be ſharp and poynant 
in the pallat, that they may commend-you 3 look to your Roaſt 
and Bak'd meats ſomely, and what new Kick(haws and de- 
licate made thin -— Is th'Mufick come? 

But. Yes, Sir, th'are here at Breakfaſt, 

' Bri. There will be a Maſque too 5 you muſt fee this Room 
clean, 'and, Burr, your door open to all good-iellowsz but 
have-aneye to your Plate, for there be Furies ; my Lily, wel- 
come you are forthe Linen, ſort it, and ſee it ready for the Ta- 
ble, and ſee the Bride-bed made, and look the cords be not cut 
aſſunder by the Gallants too, therebe ſuch knacks abroad. Hark 
hither, Lily,- co morrow night at twelve a clock I'll ſup w'ye 
your Husband: ſhall be ſafe, I'll fend ye meat too; before I can- 
not well- (lip from my company. 

And. Willy ſo, will you ſo, Sir? T1lmake one to eatit, I may 
chance make you 00. 
. Bri. No anſwer, L:ly ? ESRE IT 

Li. One word about the Linen; I'll be ready, and reſt your 
Worſhips ſtill. | 

And. And I'll reſt w'ye, you ſhall ſee what reſt 'twill be. Are 


ye ſo nimble? amanhadneed haveten pair of ears to watch you.- 


Bri. Wait on your Maſter, for I know he wants ye, and keep 
him-in his Study, that the noiſe do, not moleſt him. I will not 
fail my Lily ——— Come in, ſweet-hearts, all to their ſeveral 
duties. . [Exent. 

And. Are you kiſling ripe, Sir? Double but my Farm, and 
kiſs hertill thy heart 'ake. Theſe Smock-vermine, how eagerly 
they leap'at old mens kiſſes, they lick theirlips at profit, not at 
nm and if 't were not for the ſcurvy name of Cuckold, 

e ſhould lie with ther. I know ſhe'll labour at length with a 
=_ Lordſhip. Ithe hada Wife now, but that's all one, I'll fit 
im. I muſt up unto my Maſter, he']l be mad with Study---[ Exit. 


ACTUS 


"4 
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AGTUS-1IT, SCENA Ml. 4 4,1 Hove 

Charles; © | 6 0:38 


What a noilcis in this houſe ? my head 1s. broken, within a Pa- 
renthelis, in eyery corger, as if the earth. were ſhaken with ſoate 
ſtrange d 3% there .aze ſtirs and Motions, What Mayer: Ne 
this houle ? | 


Enter Andrew. WO AREA. 


Who there ? | 
And, 'Tis I, Sir, faithful Andre: 
Char. Come niſhr,and lay thine ear down; hear'ſt no: dr 
And. The Cooks are chopping herbs and raince-meat to-make 

Pies, and breaking Marrow-bones---- aber 
Cher. Can they ſet them again 2- 

Hnd.Yes, yes, in Broths and Puddings, andebexgromironge 


for the uſe of any man. 

Char. What ſpeaking's that ? Gurethere's.a Maſlaare: -, 

And, Of Pigs. and:Geele, Sir, and:Twkeys,. _ IN \The 
Cooks are an - Sirs, and that NP! 

Char. Do they thus at every; Dinner Fnecrmark d them: yet, 
nor know who 1s a Cook. 

5 , Io . Th'are ſometimes.ſober, and then.they beat Era a: 
abor 

Char. What loads ate:theſe 2 - .-/..; 

And. Meat, meat, Sir, for the; Kitchen; Bk. FAT Fouls the 
Tenants have ſent in they'll ne'r be found aut a a Lyn cat-- 
wg; and there's fat Veniſon; Sir. -- .; -! - | 

Char, What's that ? 

And. Why. Deer, thoſe.that men ren ddr cngehrate plea- 
fares, and fet their Tenants ſtarve upon the 

Char. I've read of Deer, but bye op A pony 

And, There's a Seongys © boy with Ca Sir, Knchoves, 
and Patargo, tomake yedrink.. 

Char. Sure theſe are modern, wry andenan, kx Luderr 
$and 'cm not.. | ? bg 


20 THE! EDD BR BLOTART. 

Ard. No more does any man from Caca merda, or a ſubſtance 
worſe, till they .be 'dwith Oyl, @f tubb'd with Onions, 
and then fling out of doors, they arerare Sallads. 

Char. And why is kf this, prethee tell me, Andrew? are there 
any Printes to'dme birovo lay ? by this abundance fare there 
ſhould'be Princes 5 'T've read of entertainment for the gods at 
half this charge; will not fix Diſhes ſerve'em? I neverhad but 
one, and thata tmall one. 

Ard. Your Brother's marrid this day; he's marri'd, your 

Brother Exſtace. 

Char. What of that ? 

BE as Andall theFriends about are bidden hither ; there' x not 

that knows the houſe, btit comes too. 

"On: Marrrd1-to- whom? | 

Ard: Why to 2 dainty ops, young, feet, and 


modeſt. 
Char, Are there modeſt wo Þ how do they look? + + 
— And, © youll bleſs yaur to ſee them. ers wh 


Book, be ncer did ſo before y et. 
Char. What does Father for 'erm? 
And. Cives all his and makes your Brother Hele, 
Char MyPhave nothing 7! '-*- 
And. Yes, you maſtſbudy- |atdhe' miinin you! 
Char. Iam Nis eldeſt Brothe . FOO Ber OW Wi 
as Ard: Trae, you wereſo;' bes he has leap' o'er your: ſhoqul- 
Sir. 
Char.'Tis w '11not inherit--y-vinderſtanding too? 
| Gr: Tiwell helotinbercs ry Gryorg rpc =_ 
- Cher. Bark F Hark £010 - 2! 'f 
And. The Coach that brings che fa Lady. 


* Ever Levis, Angina, L = wa &t." 


And. Now ou mmayſee her. / 
"Cher. Sn 
Moos ore , Andrew; ſhe has'a face looks hke-a ON 
the Heavens 100ks very like het- hoes * 


—_— She has a wide face then. 
Cn Gs 


is ſhouſdbe odell, Vi 146 not truly know what - 


UM! 


FOES DIRE DRDTHER. © 
a $s bab«Cherubith, Bi es aid ING vith! deft 


a oo en ng 


* BeherBrifac, Fuſtzoe | Egremont; Covey, _ 


- Bf Welcome, fivect 5 welogmis nol 
you are welcome, Sir, Ng =" youma? 
come : t, my angry Brother youmul 
Me: 7 0 . 

am'not come for 
no joys to bleſs the Bed Nithalls: hor © 


lone the Nuptials3 T bring. 
Burp nee co eb fookng 


too, to 
You'll ſtay and dine t Fl | 
Mir. All your meat ſmells muſty, your Table will | hew no» 
thing to contentme. 


'Bri. I'll anſwer x here's good mett, 7 


Mir. But your ſauces ſcurvae, it is fag age - 
Gy} 2 ny "2" OP " Wee 


It ſeems your anger is atr Unc 
Ar Th Thou art got wa me of Ft. 
Father's Tigh s Tigh 10th 


yok'd ng s(tanding ro6; this s'9 Gimme 
| Si Ukeas vea Tumbler 
Pgdotd ol "you hari arftier 
Brother phy : 
8 - I would be foath to give you. 


Do not venture, Ill make, your y 

t'yce then; Ibut Aiſeurd ta i'm / 
Lew. Pray take a pieceOfRol 
Mir. 1'll wear it, but for the 

may be Illſce your Table too. 
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M0. | 


. Drs: Pray do; Sir. "> 
Aneg- A madold Gentleman.” 
Bri. Yes faith, _ { ddactoos ths the whGk 
age, to my | "to my yer. >, made Charles: his Heir, —_ 
grudge Euſtece any thing? 


ld art ory het hn wy nor one laden with too 
much nn as, they ſay, this Charleris, that makeshis Book 
his. Mifſtris : Sure there's ſomething hid in this ald man's anger, 
that declares him not a meer (ot. 

Bri. Come, ſhall we go and ſeal, Brother ? all things are ready, 


and the Prieſt is. here. When Chavles has ſet his hand unto the 
Writings, as he ſhall iniſtanzly, then.to-the Wedding, and fo. to 


wy: Come, let'sſcal the Book firſt for my Daughters Jointure. 
Bri. Let's be private in't; Sir... - [ Exennt.. 


ACTUS 11. SCAN A TV.. 
Enter Charles, Miramont, Andrew.. 


Mir. Nay, yare undone. 
Char. Hum. | 


Mir. Ha'ye no-greater fo 


And. You were ſenfible 0 1908 Book, Sir, when it fell on: 
yourbans) wall pom 99 iz ready to. fall, Do you fear 
a 


- Will he have iy Bookxe00? | 
r.. No, he has @ Book, 'a fair one too, to read on, and. read 
wonders. I I would thou hadft her i in thy. Study, Nephew, and: 
twere butto new-ſtring her 

Char. Yes, T'law her, and, me thoughit* twas a curious picee of. 


bandlomely bound, and ofadainty Letter. 
And. away his Book. 
Mir. I like that in himz would he had flung away his dulneſs- 


00, and ſpaketo her.. 
Cher. And muſt my Brother have all >- 
Mr. All that your Father has. Io 
Cher. And that fair woman too > 

. That womanallfo. 


Chan 


DER BROFABE«. 
* Char, He hav «0p hay note by as A 


Mir. This _ me mad, 1 now aa nger: theſe 
Farewell; and fall = 4 Corcomb ; 
ar to your your Fogg :.you are 
my Heir, and Tl provide ya W MS this marriage, 


old Fools are the moſt ſtubborn 
Os 


thoughThateit. - 
Emer Brilac. =o 


Where is my Son ? | 
' And. There, Sir, caſting a A what chopping Sildren his 


Brother ſhall have. 
Bri. He does well. How do'ſt, Charles 2 (till at th thy Book 


Ard. He's ſtudying now, Six, who ſhall be his Fat 
Bri. Peace, you rude Knave Come hither, Charles, be 


m 
Chews I thank you, Iam bulieatmy Book, Sir, . - 
Bri. You muſt put-yourhand, m Charles, asI would have you, 


unto a little piece of Parchment here : onely Jour" name z you 
write a reaſonable hand. 
Char. ButT may do urireaſonably towrite it. What 1s it, Sir 2 
Bri.To palithe LandT have, Sir unto your yaunger-Brother. 


Brio, "wk A rodki ſhall be ed for, and 
r;, No, no, 'tis nothi provided for, and new 
Books you ſhall have ſtill, 2nd new Studies, and have your means 


brought in without thy care, Boy, 2 w_ one {till to attend you. 


Char. This ſhews yourlove, Fathe 
Bri. I'm tender to 
Ard. Lake a ſtone, I take it. 
Cher. Why Father,[1l go down, an't pleaſe you let me, becauſe 
I'd ſee che thing they caſt Oetnlewamac!: Iſce no woman but 
th 10n/and there I'll do't before the companys 


h 
ni my Brother fortune. 
Bri. Do, I prethee. 
Char. I muſt not ſtay,forT haye hov ful ve require my ſtudy. 
Bri. No, thou ſhalenor Nay J thou thave a brave dinner 
too, © | 
1 >E 2 An 


<"W.. Is fr BROTHER 


fwd. Now has he Vdnoge bfl: Revs I will down 
into the Cellar, and beſtark druule the angie: 


- ACTUS IL SCENA V. n 
© Boker Lewis, Angin Eat Am gs Ladies, Cowcy, 


Not. Come, let him bring his Sons hand, and all's done. Is. 
your's ready ? 


Pr. Yes, Tl diſpatch ye preſently, immediately, for 1n truth L 


.ama hu 
Eu. Do, ſpeak apace, forwe believe exaGly : do. not-we ſtay 


_ 
| find no fault, better 7» "oh done, than'want time- 
to do them. Uncle, why areyou fad? 

Myr Sweet ſmelling bl , would I were. thine Uncle to- 
thine own content, I'd make thy Husband's ſtate a thouſand. 
better, a yearlz thouſand, Thou haſt miſt a man, ( but that be is- 
addicted to his ſtudy, and knows no-other Miſtristban his mind) 
would weigh down bundles of theſe empty KEXES, 

Ang. Can he ſpeak, Sir ? 

Mzr. Faith/yes, but not to whimert 4 his: to Heaven, 
and heavenly wonder ;, to Nature, andher dar and ſecrex caules, 

Ang. And does he fpeak well there? 

Arr, O admirably 3 but he's too. baſhful to behold a woman, 
there's none that ſees him; and he —otar— wag | 

pr mn mg peo A lt 

alt » anda A CIEAT a FI» oy a 
FA g. Then converſation me-thinks ——— ads hn 
So think-I; tongs, L leave you. 

Ang.l like thy noblenes. | 
Ewſt. See mad Ungle is ww fair Miſtrelh, T5 
Lew.'Let him alone; wang pn ee an has 
mind ſoſoon as a ſweet Beauty : he'l-eome to us, | 


Eater Briac, Charles, 


154 


Eefs My Father's here, my Brother too! "a 2 wonder 
Kroke like a Spirit frm lis Cell 


 [remmp. 


WR ooo 
- Char. ER Feats FOI mo 


_ Come, leave thy FO Þ Toth *ifS7) 
Char:T'Y leave my fir NATO a.man,. I've 
found it. Before what Man was, was bu by coy 


Mir. like thi belt all, havaenfvs, hos 2 flies: * 


awa | | AI. 
Eeft Will you write, Rrothes >; IP GE? Uo 
Cir No, Brother, no. haye no-time ie for das qhings I'm: 
taking the height of that bright Co | 
Bri. 1 ſay you trifle time, Son. ” ; 
Char. Ivillnot ſeal, Sir; I an»your Eldeft, a 
Birth-right, for Heaven forbid I ſhould beco 
y'onely ſhew'd me Land, 1 =. 
manto have parted withat ;.'tis 
right, Uncle? 
Mir, Bravely, a rw and bleſs thy tongue. 


Char. [IL forwar but you ha diome ſycha. treaſure, 
F find my mind free 3 Heaven dire a or 


Mir. Can he ſpeak now? Te ieA 20 crifice?-; 


Char. Suchan 1nimi auty,. that. T have ſtudied: 
long, and now foun 
of Reaſon, and be a Phntza yk th 


part ſooner with my ſoul 
the number of things up, than yea G one foot of Land, if ſhe- 


a Flie, and ogely make 


be ti'd to't.. 
Lew. He Gals unhapp 
Ang. TI. wel 'Fhis the meer Schokar?: | 
., Faſt;Xoubut vex.;youre Brother, and vex your Fr reg an 


Char, Go- you and Study, tis 6 time, young Exſt 
want both man Pan 6555 veltady #both, althov bd rad. 
neſhew: pnt,.;.Q /olymes over I haye-read,catz04 
digeſt them, that they may. grow.in they 3, Wi6ar gutthe Foes 
might 


Ts 


"LIL? 


thoybaſ ſcen ang | and' 
home Fon or ng br cm empty words: why d{t thou wear 
a As of this w 2h haſt no worth"Within' thee to; pre- 


| Beanty hi" an Bs 
re the air 
"Rather liks a dwells, 
Where the Vio and the Roſe Fu 
; The blue Veins in bluſh diſcloſe, , 
"Ard come to honour nothing elſc. | 


. Where to ft #ear, 
nn by there, 
14 ; #0, le, ill live new; 


to " 4 favour is 


* More than light, perpetual bliſs, 
Make me live by ſerving Jon. 


Dear again back recall © 
To = by light, 
A ſtranger to himſelf and all ; 
Both the cw. fa the flor 
Shall be yourg, and che wipes 


T am your front and” your 4br 


Mir Speak ſuch another Ode, and take all yet. What ſay ye 
tothe Scholar now ? | 
Ang. I wonder ; is he your Brother, Sir ? Ay 
_  Exf. Yes, would he were buried ; I fear be! make an "AR of 
, ea younger. 8 
| 4. ug. Speak - ſo ſoktly Sir, here "8 «fi 
k e, leave your andlet's Char, 
ir Diſpatch, what d TOE. Fs 


UM! 


UM! 
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Bri. Why the need, : | 
Sir, Now 1 ide" Rac 
lids [pace wood 1 


Chor. You are deg 
$ a woman, 
ſtop here. A wilt won neer madea ey, nor wane Ww 
means a 4 Dy_ Though land agd money 
-= ha pineſs, . -are counted | Q additions. "That. als 
make; 94 nee a bl: | 
a _— cit, negledts þj | 
you wrong, Lady, whoſe love and ho and 1 
ether 3 may be my Brother, that tw Ta expeſted the 
our, and bleſs'd my ignorance; pray give me leave, Sir, I tha 
clear all doubts; Why did they ſhew me'you? pray tell me 


that ? . 
(M r. He'll talk thee into a Penton we ey 

har. You, happy you, wh yak Eon: reak unto me? The 
Roſie ſugred morn ne'er broke ſo tweetly : I am a man, and. 
have deſires within me, affeftionstoo, mY yo they wetedrown'd: 
a while, and lay dead, till the of Beauty raisU chem 3, 
till 1 ſaw thoſe eyes, I was but a = a chacs of &y e tmk 
dwelt in me; then from. thoſe eyes Love, ahd Ne diſtin- 
guiſh'd, and into form he ; nh. my faculties; and now Tknow 
my Land, and now L love too, 

Bri. We had beſt remove the Maid: 

Char, It is too late, Sir. Thave her figure here- Nay frown got,, 
Enſtace, there are leſs worthy Souls for younger Brothers 3 this: 
1s no form of Silk, but Sandy, which w a us hearts can 
never Gign nifie. Remove her where you, will, [wal long, 
tor, likethelight, we make no ſeparation 3 boner Þ 
the Billows of the Sea, and put a barr betwixt thei __ 
than'blot out my remembrance ſooner ſhat- o14 Time into a: 
Den, and ſtay his motion, waſh off the fift hours from- his- 
downy. wings, or. ſteal Eternity to ſtop his glaſs, than Tinee the: 
fiveet Tdea T have in me. Room for an etder er, pfay give: 
place, Sir, 

Mir. Bas ſtudied dueItoo ;. take heed, he'll beat thee: H'ss 
frighted the old- Juſtice into a Feaver z I hope” he dilinherjt- 
him. too for an Als; fox though he be grave with years, he's a 


great Baby. 
Ebars- 


- HPSPber Foro Fn. 


ard ps ; £ 


a not hin Ayu bur things 
I "Cher. Youdgok, upon mY DET and Liugh: at me, my ſcurvy 
oat | . 
In "gy, Sir. gt your Brather=—-- 
wdie. 


Avg, Theyhave rich }mi 
- Char, His are; goldand ga 
, Arg. But 'em Ry the) 7 ſmell of Copper. 

[Char.Can ye loveme? Iam an Heir, fiveet Lady, however 1 
kppeara poerdependent ; Jove you with honour, T ſhall love fo 
ever;.Is your cye.ambitious? 1 may be a great mans. is't wealth 
or lands ou covet? my Father mult die. 

hat was well putin, I hope he'll take it 

Chee are not immortal, as F take'it; Wy You look 
for, youth and. hand@amneks?-1 I do canfeſs my Brother's a hiand- 
me Gentleman, but he ſhall gi «ty a leave fo, lead the way, 
pray Can.you ove foraye, an A ke that t te teward? The 

d man (hall not love his heap Nha with a" thote doting ſu- 
perſion than ll love you., af The young man, his delights, the 
chant, whenhe plough sthe angry Sea up, and ſees the moun- 
tain-billows falling on on asif il the Elements, and all their 
angers, were turn'd into one yow 'd deſtruction s, ſhall nor with 
greater joyembrace his ſafer Jet Well live together like twowan- 
tou Vines, cicling our fouls and loves in one another, we'll 
ring wy and well bear one fruit 3 one joy ſhall make us 
one TIE pe mourn ; b; og age go with us, and one hour 

nd one grave miake,us happy. 


»» ng, And + 7; the Match, ba hong . 
þ : (Lew. Nay, & ſtay, 


| 4g. Nay certainly, 1041418 Sir. 
:Brj. There was a contraG. : 
ely conditiengl, that if he had the Land, he had my 
= too; thisGentleman's the Heir, ; 08h invite it, Pray 
Not 2NG7Fs At whatl ſay 3 or if,you be, tis at your own 
iy I Rny e pa of of a pretty Gentleman, but 
by m pd os nfl e is but barren ; *tis not a face Tonely am 
in ov Sls nor will I fay your face is excellent, a reaſonable 
hurging face to court the wind with ; nor th'are not wel 
unle 


UM! 
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unleſs they be well plac'd too, nor your ſweet Dam-mes, no” 
your hired Verſes, nor telling me of Clothes, nor Coach -and 
Horſes, no nor your viſits each day in new Suits, nor your black 
Patches you wear variouſly, ſome cut like Stars, ſome in Halt- 


moons, ſome Lozenges, (all which but ſhew you ſtill a younger 


Brother. ) 


Mir. Gramercy, Wench, thou haſt a noble Soul too. 

Ang. Nor your long travels, nor your little knowledge, can 
make me doat upon you. Faith goſtudy, and glean fome good- 
neſs, that you may ſhew manly 3 your Brother at my ſuit I'm ſure 
will teach you ; or onely ſtudy how to get a Wife, Sir. Y' are 
caſt far behind, 'tis good you ſhould be melancholly, it ſhews 
like a Gameſter that 7) loſt his money 3 and 'tis the faſhion to 
wear yourarm in askarf, Sir, for you have had a {hrewd eut o'er 
the fingers. | 

Lew, But are y'in earneſt? | 

Aag. Yes, believe me, Father, you ſhall neer chooſe for me; 
yareold and dim, Sir, and th'ſhaddow of the earth eclips'd your 
judgment, Yhave had your time without control, dear Father, 
and you muſt give me leave to take mine now, Sir. 

Bri. This is the laſt time of asking, Will you ſet your hand to? 

Char. This is the laſt time of anſwering, I will never. 

Bri. Out of my doors, 

Char. Moſt willingly. 

Mir. He ſhall, Jew, thou of the Tribe of Mzr-5-afes, Coxcomb, 
and never troublethee more till thy chops becold, fool, 

Ang. MuſtI be gone too? 

Lew. I willnever know thee. | 

Arg. Then this man will ; what Fortune he ſhall run, Father. 
be't good or bac. I muſt partake it with him. 


Enter Egremont. 


When ſhall the Maſque begin ? 

Exſt. *Tis done already ; all, all is broken off, I am undone, 
Friend, my Brother's wile again, and has ſpoil'd all, will not re- 
leaſe the Land, has wor the Wenchtoo. 

Egre. Could he notſtay tillthe TI paſt? ware ready: 

at 
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What a skirvy trick's this? 
Mir. O you may vaniſh, perform it at fome Hall, where the 
Citizens Wives may fee't for Six-pence a piece, and a cold Sup- 
er, Come, let's go, Charles. And now, my noble Daughter, I1! 
ell the Tiles of my Houſe, ere thou ſhalt want, Wench. Rate 
up your dinner, Sir, and ſell it, cheap; ſome younger Brother 
will take't up-in Commodities. Send you joy, Nephew Exſtace ; 
if you ſtudy theLaw, keep your great Pippin-pies, they'll go 
far with ye. 
Char, 1'd have your blefling. | 
Bri. No, no, meet me no more. Farewel, thou wilt blaſt mine 
es Elle, 
Char. I will not. 
Lew. Nor fend not you for Gowns. 
Ang. Tl wear courle Flannel firſt, 
Bri. Come, let's go take ſome counſet. 
ay 'Tis too late, 
r 


#. Then ſtay and dine 3 it may be we ſhall vex 'em, 
[Exenxt. 


Aus IV. Scana I. 
Enter Brifac, Euſtace, Egremont, Cowly. 


Fer talk to me, you are no men but Maſquers ; ſhapes, 
N ſhadows, and the ſigns of men, Court bubbles, that every 
breath or breaks or blows away. You have no fouls, no metall 
in your bloods, no heat to ſtir ye when ye have occaſion : fro- 
zendull things, that muſt be turn'd with Leavers. Are you the 
Courtiers,and the travell'd Gallants? the fpritely Fellows that the 
peopletalk of. Ye have no-more ſpirit than three ſleepy ſopes, 

«ſt. What would ye have me do, Sir? 
Bri. Follow your Brother, and get ye out of doors, and ſeek 
your Fortune. Stand ſtill becalm'd, and let an aged Dotard, a 
hair-braind Puppy, and a Bookiſh Boy, that never knewa Blade 
abovea Pen-knife and how to cut his meat in CharaG@ers, croſs 


Wy 
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dtake thine own Wench from in mi 
Toy Thou deſpis'd poor fellow! =_ per 


Ext. The reverence that I ever bare to you, Sir, then to m 
Uncle, ; with whom 't had been but fawcineſs t' have been 


rough 

Fere And we not ſeeing him ſtrive in his own cauſe, that was 
principal, and (ſhould have led us on, thought it ill manners to 
begin a quarrel here. 

, You dare do nothing. Do you make yqur care the ex- 
cuſe of your cowardlineſs £ Three Boys on Hobby-horſes, with 
three penny Halberds, would beat you all. 

Cow. You mult not ſay ſo. 

Bri. Yes, and (ing it too. 

Cow. You are a man of peace, therefore we muſt give way. 

Bri. I'll make my way, and therefore quickly leave me, or I'll 
force you; and having firſt torn off your flanting feathers, I'll 
trample on 'em 3 and if that cannot teach you to quit my houſe, 
I'll kick ye out of my gates; you gawdy Glaw-worms, carry= 
ing ſeeming fire, yet have no-heat-within ye. 

Cow. O bleſt travel! how much we owe thee for our power 
to ſuffer ? 

Eg#e. ſome ſplenative Youths now, that had never ſeen more 
than thy Country ſmoak, will grow'in choler; it would ſhew 


fine In us. 

- Euſt. Yes marry would it, thatare prime Courtiers, and muſt 
know no angers, but give thanks for our injuries, if we purpoſe 
to hold our places. | 

Bri. Will you find the door ? and find it ſuddenly ; you ſhall 
lead the way, Sir, with your perfum'd retinue; and cover the 
now loſt. Angelina, or build ont; I will adopt ſome beggar's 
doubtful iflue, before thou hal inherit. | | 

Euſt, We'll to counſel, and what may be done by man'swit or 
valour, well putin execution. 


Bri. Do, or never hope I ſhall know thee. [Exennt. 


Enter Lewis. 


Lew, QSir, havel found you? - | . 
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Bri. Tnever hid my ſelf; whence flows this fury, with' which, 
as it appears, you come to'fright me? 

Lew. I ſmell a plot, meer conſpiracy among ye all to defeat me 
of my Daughter ; and ifſhe be not ſuddenly deliver'd, untainted 
in her reputation too, the beſt of France ſhall know how I am 
zagled with. She-is my Heir, and if ſhe may be raviſh'd thus 
from my care, farewell Nobility ; Honour and Blood are meer 
neglected nothings. | 
;, Nay then, my Lord, you go toofar, and tax him, whoſe 
innoceney underſtands not what fear is. If your unconſtant 
Daughter will not dwell on eextainties, muſt you thenceforth 
conclude that I am fickle ? what havel omitted, to make good 
my integrity and truth 2 nor can her hghtneſs, nor your ſappo- 
ſion, caſt an aſperfion on.me; = .\ 

Lew. l am wounded in fa&, nor can words cure it: do not 
trifle, but fpeedily, once more I do repeat it, reftore my Daugh- 
ter as I brought her hither, or you ſhall hear from me in ſuch a 
kind, as:you will bluſh to anſwer. 

Bri. All the world, F think, confpires to- vex- me, yet T will 
not torment my ſelf: ſome ſprightful mirth muſt baniſh the rage 
and melancholly which hath almoſt choak'd me; t' a knowing 
man 'tis Phyſfick, and 'tisthought on ; one' merry hour I'll have 
in ſpight of Fortune;to chear my heart,and this 15 that appointed; 
this night T'll hug my Ly in mine arms, provocatives are ſens 
before to chear me, we old men need 'em, and though we- pay 
dear for our ſtoln pleaſures, fo it be done ſecurely, the charge, 
 muchlike a ſharp ſauce, gives 'emreliſh. Well, honeſt Azarew, 
Igave youa Farm, and it ſhall have a-Beacon, to give warning 
to my other Tenants when the Foe approaches; and: preſently, 
you being beſtowed elſe-where, T1! graft it with dexterity on 
your forehead ; indeed I will,Lz4y, I come,poor. Andrew. (Exit. 


ACTUSIV. SCANAIL 
Ezter Mitamont, Andrew, 
Dothey chafer roundly 2 


Hnd. As they were rubb'd with Soap, Sir, and now they ſwear 
aloud, now calm again 3 like a Ring of Bells, whoſe-ſoune> the 


wind 


LMI 
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wind till alters, and then they fit in councel what to do, and 
then they jar again what ſhall be done; they talk of Warrants 
from the Parliament, Complaints to the King, and Forces from 
the Province 3.they have a thouſand heads in a thouſand mi- 
nutes, yet ne'er a one head worth a head of Garlick. 

Mir. Long may they chafe, and long may we laugh at 'em ; a 
couple of pure Puppies yok'd together. But what ſays the young; 
Courtier Exſtace, and his two warlike Friends > 

And. They fay but little, how much they think I know not; 
they look ruefully, as if they had newly come from a vaulting- 
houſe, and had been quite ſhot through 'tween wind and water 
by a ſhe D#kirk, and had ſprunga Leak, Sir. Certainmy Maſter 
was to blame, 


Mir. Why, Andrew # 
And. To take away the Wench o'th'fudden from him, and. 


give him no lawful warning 3 he is tender, and of a- young Girls 
conſtitution, Sir, ready to get the Green ſickneſs with conceit; 
Had he but tane his leave in travailing Language, or boughtan 
Elegy of his condolement, that the world might have tane notice, 
he had been an Aſs, 't had been ſome ſavour. 

Mir. Thou fay'ſt true, wiſe Andrew ; but theſe Scholars are: 
fuch things, when they can prattle. 

And. And very parlous things, Sir. 

Mir. And when gain the liberty to diſtinguiſh the differenca: 
twixt a Fatherand a Fool, tolook below, and ſpie a younger 
Brother pruning up, and drefling up his expeQations in a rare 
glaſs of beauty, too good for him 3 thoſedreaming Scholars then: 
turn Tyrants, Andrew, and ſhew no mercy. 


And. The more's the pity, Sir, 
Mir. Thou told'ſt me of a trick to catch my Brother, and an- 


ger hima little farther, Azdrew. Itſhall be onely anger, Þ afſare- 
thee, and little ſhame. 

And. AndIT can fit you, Sir. Hark in-your ear. 

Mir. Thy Wife ?: 

Ard. So I aſſure ye ; this night at twelve a clock; 

Mir. 'Tis neat and handſome; there are twenty: Crowns: due- 
to thy projet, Andrew; I've time to viſit Charles, and ſee» what: 
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jo he reads to his Miſtris, That dene, -I'll not fail to be 
with you. | 


Ard. Nor I to watch my Maſtor—— . »[ Exeunt. 


ACTUS IV. SCANA Ill. 
Angellina, Sylvia, with a Taper. 


I'm worſe than &er I was; for now I fear, that that I love, that 
thatI onely dote on ; he follows me through every room I paſs, 
and with a ſtrong ſet eye he gazes on me, as if his ſpark of inno- 
cence were blown into a flame of luſt. Virtue defend me. His 
Uncle too is abſent, and 'tis night; and what theſe opportuni- 
ties may teach him What fear and endleſs care 'tis to be 
honeſt! to be a Maid what miſery, what miſchief! Would I 
were rid of it, fo it were fairly. 

Sy. You need not fear that, will you be a child {till He fol- 
lows you, but ſtillto look upon you ; or if he did deſire to lie 
with ye, 'tis but your own deſire, you love for that end ; I'll 
lay my life, ithe were nowa bed w'ye, he is ſo modeſt, he would 
fall aſleep ſtraight. 

Arg. Dare you venturethat? . 

$1, Let him conſent, and have at ye; I fear him not, he knows 

.not what a woman is, nor how to find the myſtery. men aim at. 
Are youatraid of your own ſhadow, Madam? 

Ang. He follows (till, yet with a ſober face; would I might 
know the worſt, and then I were fatisfied. 

$1. Yemay both, and let him but go with ye. 

har. Why do you flie me? what have I fo ill about me, or 
within me, to deſerveit ? 

Aig. I am going to bed, Sir. 

Char. And: I am come to light ye; I am a Maid, and 'tis a 
Maidens office. 

Arg. You may haveme to bed, Sir, without a ſcruple, and yet 
I am chary too who comes about me. Two Innocents ſhould not 
fear one another. 

- "Sy Fhe Gentleman ſays true. Pluck up your heart, Madam. 
Ghar, The bor riſing and declining we boldly 
look upon ; even then, ſweet Lady, when, like a modeſt _ 
| E 
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he draws nights curtains, even then he bluſhes, that men ſhoute 
behold him. 

Ang. I fear he will perfwade me to miſtake him. 

$yl. Tiscafily done, if you will give your mind to't. 

Ang. Pray yeto your bed, - 

: _—_ Why not to yotirs, dear Miſtris 2 one heart and one 

Ang. Trae, Sir, when tislawful : but yet you know — 

Char. I would not know, forget it ; thoſe are but ſickly loves 
that hang on Ceremonies, nurs'd up with doubts and fears; ours 
high healthful, full of belief, and fit to teach the Prieſt : 
Love ſhall ſeal firſt, then hands confirm the bargain, 

Ang. I ſhall be an Heretick if this continue. What would*yow 
do a bed? you make me bluſh, Sir. 

Char. T'd fee you leep, for fure your fleeps are excellent, you 
that are waking ſuch a noted wonder,muſt in your ſlumber prove 
an admiration. I would behold your dreams too, if 't were poſ- 
fible;z thoſe were rich ſhowes. 

Ang. Tam becoming Traitor. - 

Char. Then like blew Neptune courting of an Iſland, where alt 
the perfumes and the precious things that wait upon great Na- 
tureare laid up, I'd clip it in myarms, and chaſtly kifs it, dwell; 
in your boſome like your dearelt thoughts, and figh and weep. 

Ang. I've too much woman inme. 

Char. And thoſe true tears falling on your pure Chryſtals, 
ſhould turnto Armelets for great Queens tadore. 

Ang. 1 muſt be gone. | 

Char. Do not, I-will not hurt ye; this is to-let you know, my 
worthieſt Lady, yhave cleard my mind, and [I can ſpeak of love 
too: Fear not my manners, though I never knew, before theſe 
few hours, what a Beauty was, and ſuch aohe that fires all hearts. 
that feel it; yet I have read of vertuous Temperance, and ſtu-. 
dyd it among my other Secrets; and ſooner would I force az 
ſeparation betwixt this ſpirit and the caſe of fleſh, than but con-. 
ceiveone rtidenels againſt Chaſtity. | 

Ang. Then we may walk. 

Char. And talk ofany thing, any fit for your ears, and my Tan» 
guage; though I was bred. up dull, I was ever civil z ng 

Ve 
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have found it hard to look on you, and not defire, 'twill prove 
a wiſe mans task ; yet thoſe dcliies I have ſo mingled ſtill, and 
tempered with heiquelty of honour, that if you ſhould yield, 
I ſhould hate youtfor't. I am no Courtier of a light condition, 
aptto take fire at every beauteous face 3 that onely ſerves his 
wall and wantonnefs, and lets the ſerious part runby as thin ne- 
gletted ſand. Whiteneſs of name, you mult be mine ; why ſhould 
I rob my ſelf of that that lawfully muſt make me happy? why 
ſhould 1 ſeek to cuckold my delights, and widow all thoſe 
ſweetsI aim at in you? Wellloſe our ſelves in Yenus Groves of 
Myrtle, where every little Bird (hall be'a Cypid, and fing of 
love and youth, each wind'that blows, and curls the velvet- 
leaves, ſhail breed delights, the wanton Springs ſhall call us to 
their banks, and on the perfum'd flowers we'll feaſt our ſenſes ; 
yet we'll walk by untainted of their pleaſures, and as they were 
pure Temples we'll talk in them, 

Ang. To bed, and pray then, we may have a fair end of our 
fair loves; would I were worthy of you, or of ſuch parents that 
might give you thanks: But I am poor in all but in your love. 
Once more, good night. 

Char. A good night t'ye, and may the dew of fleep fall gent- 
ly on you,{weet one,and lock up thoſe fair lights in pleaſing flum- 
bers; no dreams but chaſte and clear attempt your fancy, and 
break betimes ſweet morn, I've loſt my light elſe. 

Ang. Let it be ever night when I loſe you. 

Sl. This Scholar never went to a Free-School, he'sfo ſimple, 


Exter a Servant. 


Serv* Your Brother, with two Gallants, is at door, Sir, and 
they're ſo violent, they'll take no denial. 

Arg. This is no fit time of night. 

Char. Let 'emin, Miſtris. | 

Serv. They ſtay no leave 3 ſhall I raiſe the houſe on 'em ? 
, Char, Nota man, nor make no murmur of't, I charge ye. 


Exter 


UM! 
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Enter Euſtace, Egremont, Cowly. | 


There here, my Uncle abſent, ſtand cloſe tome. How dg you, 
Brother, with your curious {tory ?. have you not read her yet 
ſufficiently ? | 

. Char. No, Brother, no; I ſtay yet in the Preface : the ſtyle's 
too bard for you, 

Exft. I muſt entreather ; ſhe's parcel of my goods. 

Char. She's all when you have her, ; 

Ang. Hold off your hands, unmannerly, rude Sir 3 nor I, nor 
what Ihave depend on you. 

Char. Do, let her alone, ſhe gives good counſel ; do not trou- 
ble hea ſelf with Ladies, they are. too light: Let out your 
Land, and ger a provident Steward. | 

Arg. I cannot love ye, let that fatisfie you; ſuch vanities as 
you, are to be laugh'd at. 

Exſi. Nay, then you muſt go; I muſt claim mine own. 

Both. Away, away with her. 

Char, Let her alone, pray let her alone, and Yor ſtrikes off 
take your Coxcomb' up : Let me talk civilly *Euſtace's hat. 

a while with you, Brother, It may be on ſome 
terms I may part with her. | 

Exft. O, is your heart come down ? what are ; natches away 
your terms, Sir ? Put up, put up. | bis ſword. 

Char. This is the firſt and chickiſt z let's walk a | 
rurn. Now ſtand off, fools, I adviſe ye, ſtand as far off as you 
would hope for mercy : this is the firſt {word yet Lever handled, 
and a {word's a beauteous thing to look upon; and if it hold, I 
ſhall ſo hunt your inſolence :- 'tis ſharp, I'm ſure, and 1f T put it 
home, 'tisten toone I ſhall new pink your Sattins 3 I find I have 
ſpirit enough to diſpoſe of it, and will enough to make ye all 
examples; let me toſs it round, I have the full command on't.1 


- Fetch me a native Fencer, Idefic him ; I feel the fire of ten ſtc 


ſpirits in me. Do you watch me when my Uncle 1s abſent? this 
is my grief, I ſhall be fleſh'd on Cowards 3, teach me-to hight, 
I willing am to learn. Are ye all gilded flies, nothing . but 

in ye? why ſtand ye gaping? wee oy touches her ? wm 


calls her his, or who dares name her to me? but name her as his 


own; who dares $155k on her?*that ſhalt be mortal too; bur 
think, 'tis dangerous. Art thou a fit. man to inherit Land, and. 


haſt rio it nr {pirit to maintain it? Stand (till, thou fignof x 
man, arid pray for thy friends; ptay heartily, good prayers may 
reſtore uf | | 
Ang. Bit do not kill *em, Sir.- ' 
Char. You ſpeak too late, Dear ; itis my firſt fight, and Tmuſt 
do bravely, I muſt not Took' with partial eyes on any; I cannot 
ſpare a button. of theſe Gentlemen ; did life lie in their heel, 
Achiltes like, 1d Thoot my anger at thoſe parts, and kill 'em. Who 
waits within 2? | 
OY CS n 
Char.Niew all theſe, view 'em well, g6round about 'em, and 
ſtill view their faces3- round abqur yer, 'fee how death waits 
upon 'erti, for thou ſhalt never view 'em more, 
Exſt. Pray hold, Sir. 


vi , 


Char. I"carmot hold, you ſtand fo fair before'me; I muſt riot 


hold; 'twill .darken all my, glories. * Go to mFUncle, bid him 
poſt tothe King, and get my pardon inſtantly, T haveneed on't. 
'Euſt.-Ate you ſo unnatural? CN OR RN > 
Char. You ſhall die laſt, Sir, I'll take thee dead, thou art noman 
to fight. with. Come, will ye come ? Me-thinks I'Fe fought 
whole Barrels. #7 +06 wroagihtbs »" inci 
Cow. We have no,,quarrel to you that weknow on, Sir. 
Egre. We'll.quittHe hoſe, arid ask ye mercy too. Good Lady, 
tet no murther be done here; we came but to parly. 
Char. How my ſword thirſts after them? ' Stand away, Sweet. 
Eff. Pray, Sir, take my ſubmiſſion, and I diſclaim for ever: 
Char. Aw 1 J<poor things, ye” deſpicable creatures! do you 
come polte'ro fetch a" Lady from me? from a poor School-boy 
that ye ſcorh'd of late, and grow lame in your hearts when you 
ſhould execute? Pray take her, take her, I am weary of her: 
What did you bring; to carry, her ? | 
*Egre, A Coach and four Horſes. 
e Char: But arethey good ? 
” Fgre. As good as France can ſhew Sir- ' 
- Char. Areyouwillingtoleavethofe, and take your ſafeties > " 
ER " Spca 
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Speak quickly. * > {11t5169 54 Cc x67 DOG 


_ x Buſb, Yes withalbounbrarts. 1 2d po dans 3 38 edt, 


Char. 'Tis done then. Many have got one Horſe, I've got four 


by th'bargain. VI AMA: VT 2VTOL 
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Exter Miramont, 
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"4 Mii2How now, who's here? r goV93thGE 1:59 5y 519 2nd 7 nt 
-.- Ser Nay, now are gonewithout bajf;” 1 (7 0 

Myr. What, drawn, «my: Friends? Fetch me'my- two-hand 
Sword 51 will not: leavea head _ ſhoulders, Wretehes. 
Buſt; Tixtroth, Sin, Iceame-bus ctodUmpUuty 2 tr nduo > 71 
"Both. And wetolrenew ourlovesr ind bio. !gd) 1 10 
«' Mir. Bring me a blanket; Wharcamethey for? - 0 

Ang. To borrow mea-while, Sirz but one that nev@* fought 
yet, has (o/ vurri'd,"ſo! baſtinado'd them with'manly: catriage, 
they/ſtand' like things Gorgoz had\turn'4 to; ſtoke 4 theyowatch'd 
your being abſent, /and' then thobghr they might do (wonders 
here, and they have done fo; for by:miy. trot wonder at their 
coldneſs, the nipping North or -Froft: never came 'near” them 
St. George upon aiS$ign would grow: more ſenfible. It theEmame 
of Honour were for ever to be loſt; theſe wererthe moſt ſufficient 
met to doit inall-the world ;:and —_ they are'but young; what 
will they'riſe to*/They're as full of fire asaifrozen Glow-worm's 
Rattle, and ſhineas goodly : Nobility and patience are'miateh'd 
rarely in theſe three Gentlemen, they have-right uſt: orcts 
they ſtand {til foran hour and be beaten/- Theſearethe Ata- 
grams of three gveat Worthies, IONEIIO T0070 Af 25 94% 

Mi. They will infe& 'my-houſe. with :cownrdize',: if the 
breathe longer in it 5 my!roof covers no: baffl'd'Monfiears; wal 
and air vour ſelves; as I live they ſtay-not here. : White-liver'd 
wretches, without one; word to'ask-a' reaſon why. Vatiſh; *tis 
the laſt warning, and Wwittv/ſpeed 5' forlif! Ieake-yeinihand, E 
ſhall difſe& you,” and read-upon-: your fleprttaticle dull cartaſes: 
My Horſe again there: 'I have other buſineſs,” whith you (hall 
Hear: hereafter, and -laugh-atit.' : GooU-night Chitrles;” fait Yood- 
neſs to your dear Lady z 'tis late, tis lite; 2 3):6M 907 al 
Bu. CG 2 | Ang. 
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Ang. Pray, Sir, be careful cf us. «thine c{ean? 
Mir. It is enough, my beſt care ſhallattend ye. . ' | Exexnt. 
ACTUS IV. SCENA IV. - 
| Emter Andrew. 


Are you come, old Maſter? Very good, your Horſe is well ſet 
up; but ere ye part, Ill ride you, and fpur your Reverend 'Ju- 
ſticeſhip ſuch a queſtion, as (hall make the. fides of your Repu- 
tation bleed; truly I'will Now muſt I play at Bo-peep 
A Banquet'/——— well, Potatoes and Eriwgoes, and, /as I take 
It, Cantharides—_... Excellent, a Priapiſm follows, and, as I'll 
handle it, it ſhall, old lecherous Goat in ambit. :Now they 
_ to Bill; how he ſlavers her.! Gramercy Lz4y, ſhe ſpits his 
kiſſes out; and; now he ofttrs to fumble ſhe talls off, ( that's a 
good Wench) and. cries fair play above board. Who are they 
1n-the corner > A#T live, acovy: of Fidlers; 1 ſhall have ſome 
Muſick yet at my making free o'th' Company © of Hornets; 
there's the comfort, and a Song too /- Hebeckons for one —— 
Sure 'tis no Anthem, nar no borrow'd Rhymes 
out of the School of Vertue ; I will liſten-—- 4 Sozg. 
This was never penn'd. at Geneva, the Note's 
too {prightly.- So, ſo, the \Muſick's paid for,, and-now what 
follows? O that Monſieur Miramornt: would but keep his word ; 
here were a Feaſt to make him fat with laughter z at the moſt 
tis not fix minutes riding from his houſe, nor will he break, 1 
hope — .—. O are youcome, Sir? the prey is in the net, and will 
break in upon occafion. X a 

Mir: Thau ſhalt rule me, Azdrew. O th'infinite fright that will 
aſlail this Gentleman !. the Quartans, Tertians, and Quotidians 
that will hang like Sergeants on his Worſhips ſhoulders ! the hu- 
miliation of the fleſh of this man ! this grave, auſtere man will 
be wondred at.. How will thaſe folemn-looks appear to me; and 
that ſevere face, that ſpeaks chains and ſhackles #, Now I take 
him in the nick, ere-I have done with him, he had better have 
ſtaod between two panes of Wainſcot, and made his recantatian 


1athe Market, then hear me conjure him. | 
And. 
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© Aud. He miiſt paſs this way to th'onely Bed-t bave ; he comes, 
Ds Wald 1done night-cap, So. Qu k, 
A one, wel , give me my P» ick, 

quick, untruſsme 3 I will trufs . trounce thee. . Come, Wench, 
a kiſs between each point; kiſs cloſe, it is a ſweet Parentheſis. 

Lil. Yaremerry, Sir. 

Dy I will be anon, and thou ſhalt feel it, thou ſhalt, 
my L7h. 0) | 

£31. Shall I air your Bed, Sir? . | 

Bri. No, no; I'll uſe no Warming-pan but thine, Git], that's 
all Come kiſs meagain, 341208 

Lil. Ha'ye done yet ? | 

Bri.'No; but I will do, and do wonders, Lily. Shew me 
the way. | 

Lil. You cannot mis it, Sir 5 you ſhall have a Cawdle in the 
motning for your Worfhip's breakfaſt. | 

Bri. How, i'th' morning, Lily  th' art ſuch a witty thing to 
draw me on. Leavefooling, Lily, Fam hungry now, and th ha(t 


another Kickfhaw, I mult taſte it. 
Lil. "Twill make you ſurfer, I am tender of you : y' have all 


| y arelike to have. 


And. And can this be earneſt? 

Mir. It ſeems ſo, and ſhe honeſt, 

Bri. Havel not thy promiſe, Lilly? 

Lil. Yes, and I have performed enoughto a man of your years, 
this is truthz and you ball find, Sir, you have kik'd and tous'd 
me, handl1'd my leg and foot z what would you more, Sir As. 
for the reſt, it requires youth and ftrength, the labour in, 
an old man would breed Agues, Sciatica's, mps: You 
ſhall not curſe me for taking from you what you cannot ſpare, 
Sir. Be good unto your felt, y'have tane already all you can take. 
with eaſe 3 you are pafh — it isa work too. boiſterous for 
you, leave ſuch drudgery to Andrew, 

Mir. How ſhe jeers him ? 

Lil. Let Andrew alone with his own niltage, he's. tough, and. 
caet manure It. 

Bri. Y'are a quean, a ſcoffing, jeering quean. 

Lil. It raay be fo, but I'm fure Ill ne'r be yours. 


Bra. 
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' Bri. Do notptovoke nie, if thou dot; 111 havemg: Fara, again, 
"and turn thee out a-begging. 

Lil Thoughydwhavethe will, andyvantof- honeſty t9 deny 
your _deed;”Sit; .Fet' hope Andrew. þ4s got-{o-niuch learnin 
from #y' yorrs-Maſter; as to-Keep . his -owns,,at the;worlt, iſt 
tcl] a ſhort tale to the Judges, for what graye-ends. you fi ign'd 

+Leafti and on what rexms you would revoke it, 

Bri. Whore, thou-dar'{t not. Yield, or I'll have thee whiptz 
How my bloud: boils, asit 't wereoT a furnace! 

- -Mir« I'Mallcoolit.. * 8 1 

Bri. Yet, gentle Lilly, pity and forgiveme, Tilbeafiiend t ve, 
ſuch a loving | bountiful friend 

TL it-Fo avoid Suitsinibaw; b would grant. a little : Y but ſhould 
Green Andrew know it, what would become of me ? 

Aud.-Awhore, a whore!  . 

Bri. Nothing but well Wench, I ſhall put ſuch aſtrong Bit-in 
His month; -2ahthou ſhalt:ride him.how thou wilt, my Lily 5-0ay, 
_— hotd.che door; as Imall ok tur, and thank thee tor the 
office 

Mir. Take heed, Andrew, theſe are ſhrewd temptations. 


RE! \ 7 


Ard. Pray you know your Cue, and ſecond I 7G Sir. BY your 


Worſhip's favour. 

Bri. Andrew. 

And. come in time to ake poſleftion of th' office you aſlign 
me'; hold the door, alas, 'tis nothing for a ſimple man to ſtay 
withour, when a deep underſtanding holds conference within, 
fay with his Wikes A trifle, Sir, I know I hold my Farm by Cuck- 
are Lord o'th Soil, Sir. . Lilly 'is a Wett, a 
Stray, fieSy uſe, Sir, I claim no intereſt in her. + 

Brz. Art thou ſerious? {peak, honeſt Andrew, ſince thou haſt 
o'crheard ts,” and wink at {mall faults, man 3 I'm but a pidler, a 
litde will ſerve my-turn; thou't find enough when I've wy 
belly full: Wilt thou be private and-filent ? 

And. By all means, I']l onely have a Ballad made of't, ſung to 


; ſome lewdTuhe, and the name of it ſhall be Juſtice Trap; it 


will ſell rarely with your Worſhips name, and Lil/y's on the top. 
Bri. Seek not the ruine o my reputation, Azarew. 
And. 'Tis for your credit, Monltcur Briſae, printed in. capital 
Letters, 


LMI 
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Letters, then'palted upon all the- poſts you Paris. W247 

Bri. No mercy, Andrew. 

And. O, it will proclaitn you from the Cnyno che Court ind 
prove Sport Royal. . IN 

Bri: Thou ſhalt keep thy Farm. | 

Mir. He does afllict him rarely. 

And, You trouble me. Then his intent-arriving, the vizard of 
his hypocrtfie pull'd off to the Judge criminal.” | 

'Bri. OI am undone. 

And. He's put out of Commiſſion with dig: cw, and held un- 
capable of bearing Office ever hereafter. This is nag; and 
this [1] putin practiſe. 

Bri. Do but hear me, f 

Ard. To bring me back from my Grammarto my  Horn-book, 
it is unpardonable. 

Bri. Do not play the Tyrant ; accept of compoſition. 

Lil. Hear him, Andrew. 

And. What compoſi tion ? | 

Bri. I'll confirm thy Farm, and-: add unto't an hundred acres: 
more, adjoyning to it, 

And. Umb, this mollifies; but y'are fo fickle] and will '2gain 
deny this, there being no witnels by. 

Bri. Call any witneſs, I'll preſently affure1t. 

And. Say you fo? troth there's a friend: of mine, Sir, within 
hearing, that's familiar with all that paſt, his teſtimony 5 wilt be 
authentical. 3 \ 

Bri. Will he be ſecret > 
Fl And, You may tie his tongue up, as you would Paſs your purſe- 

ings, 

Bo Miramont. 

Mir. Ha-ha-ha ! 

And. This is my witneſs. Lord how you are cronbled! rn 
you have an Ague, you ſhake fo with choler: Here's your Jov- 
ing Brother, Sir, and will tel] no body but all he meets, that you 
have eat a Snake, and are grown young, gameſome, and ram- 
pant, 

Bri. Caught thus? 

And, It he were one that would make jeſts of you, or plague 


Ye, 
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e, with making your Religious gravity ridiculous to your 
Ne hbours, =. ro had ſome caule tobe perplex'd. : 

Bri. I ſhall _ —_— for kata Thr oy — 

And. Quick, Lily, qui 's now ifng, between point 
and point. He ſwounds, fetch him ſome Corda —_ Now pus 
Mer. Who may this be? ſure this is ſome miſtake : let me ſee 
his face, wears henot a falſe beard 2 It cannot be Briſac that wor- 
thy Gentleman, the Pillar and the Patron of his Countrey ; he is 
too prudent, and too cautelous, experience hath taught him 
t avoid theſe fooleries, he is the puniſher, and not the doer;. be- 
ſides, he's old and cold, unkt for woman : This is ſome counter- 
feit, he ſhall be whipt for't, ſome bale abuſer of my worthy 
Brother. | | 

Bri. Open the dooi. ; will yeimpriſon me?are yemy Judges? 

Mir. The man raves! this is not judicious Brie : yet now I 
think on't, a'has a kind of dog look like my Brother, a guilty 
hanging face. 

Bri. I'll ſuffer bravely, do your worſt, do, do. 

Mir. Why, it's manly in you. 

Bri. Nor will Lrail nor curſe, you {lave, you whore, I will not 
meddle with you ; but all the torments that ere fell on men, that 
fed on miſchief, fall heavily on you all. [Exit._ 

Lil. You have giv'n him a heart, Sir. 

Afr. He will ride you thebetter, Lily. 

And. We'll teach him to meddle with Scholars. 

Mir. He ſhall make good his promiſe t'increaſe thy Farm, A- 
drew, or Ill jeer him to death. Fear nothing, Lily, I am thy 
Champion. This jeaſt goes to Charles, and then I'll hunt him our, 
and Monſieur Exſ#ace the gallant Courtjer, and laugh heartily to 
{ce 'm mourn together. 


Ard. Twill be rare, Sir. [ Exennt. 


Aw 
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Aus V, Scena I. 
Euſtace, Egremont, Cowſy. 


Urn'd out of doors and baffled ! 
Egre. We ſhare with you in theaffront. 

Cow Yet bear it not like you with ſuch dejeQion. 

Exſt. iy Coach and Horſes made theranſome ofour cowardize, 

Lew. Cow. Piſh, that's nothing, 'tis dammun reparabile, arid ſoon 
recover'd. | 

Egre. It is but feeding a Suitor with falſe hopes, and after 
ſqueeze him with a dozen of Oaths. You are new rigg'd, and 
this no more remembred, . 

Exft. And does the Court, that ſhould be the Example and 
Oracle of the Kingdom, read to us no other dodrine ! 

Egre. None that thrives ſo well as that, within my knowledge? 

Cow. Flattery rubs out ; but ſince great men learn to admire 
themſelves, 'tis ſomething creſt-faln, | 

Egre. Tobe of no Religion, argues a ſubtle, moral» underſtand=- 
ing, and it is often cheriſh'd. | 

Euſt. Piety then, and valour, nor to do and ſuffer wrong, are 
they no-virtues? : ANNE 

gre. Rather vices, Exſtace; Fighting! what's - fightinge it 

may bein faſhion among Provant ſwords, and Buff-jerkin-men : 
But w'us that ſwim inchoice of Silks and Tiſſues; . though in de- 
fence of that word Reputation, which is indeed a. kind of;glo- 
rious nothing, toloſe a dram of blood muſtneedsappear as coarſe 
as tobe honelt, 

Ext. And all this you ſeriouſly believe. 

Cow. It is a faith that we will die in, fince from the black 
Guard to the grim Sir in Office, there are few holdother Tenets- 

Exſt. Now my eyes are open, and1I behold a ſtrong necell.ty 
that keeps me knave and coward, 

Cow. Y are the wiſer, 

Ext, Nor can I change my copy, it I purpoſe to be of your 
ſociety. H "IFC. 
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Egre. By no means. 
' Exft. Honout is nothing with you ? 
Cow. A meer bubble; tor what's grown common, is no more 


a, 1" 
ot. My {word forc'd from me too, and till detain'd, you 
think 'tis no blemiſh, 

Egre. Get me a Battoon, 'tis twenty times more Court-like 
and leſs trouble, | ; 

 Exft. And yet you wear aſword. 

Cow. Yes, and a good one, a Millar hilt, and a Dawaſco blade 
for ornament, nor uſe, the Court allows it. , 

* Bwſd. Will't not fight of it felt? 

Cow. I neer tri'd this, yet I have worn as fair as any man ; Tm 
fure I've made my Cutler rich, and paid for ſeveral weapons 
Furkiſh and Toleds's, two thouſand Crowns, and yet could never 
light upon a fighting one. 

_ "Exſt, Tit borrow this, I like it well. 

Cow. Tis at your ſervice; Sir, a Lath in a Velvet Scabbard will 
Frvemy turn. 

Eyft. And now Thave it, leave me ; y*are infetious, the plague 
and leproſie of your baſeneſs ſpreading on all that do come near 

ou; ſuch as you render the Throne of Majeſty, the Court, 
uſpetted' and contemptible; you are Scarabee's that batten in 
her dyitig, and have no m—_ to taſte her curious Viands ; and 
like Owles, can onely (ce her night deformities, but with the 


glorious ſplendor of her beauties, you are ſtruck blind as Moles, 


that undermine the ſumptuous Building that allow'd you ſhelter : 
youſtick like running ulcers on her face, and taint the pureneſs 
of her native'candor, and being bad Servants, cauſe your Ma- 
ſters goodneſs to be difputed of; you make the Court, that is 
the abſtraCt of all Academies, to teach and prattiſenoble under- 
takings, ( where courage fits triumphant crown'd with Lawrel: 
and wiſdom loaded with the __ ofhonour) a School of Vices. 
Egre. What ſudden rapture's this? ; | 

1 Euft. A heavenly one; that railing me from ſloth and igno- 
rance, (in which your converſation long hath charm'd me) carries 
me up into the air of ation, and knowledge of my it: even 
_ now I fee), bur pleading onely in the Court's defence (nvogh 
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far ſhort of her merits and bright luſtre). a happy alteration, and' 

full ſtrength to ſtand her Champion againſtall the.world, that 
throw aſperſ1ons on her. 

Cow. Sure he'll beat us, I ſee it in his eyes. : 

Egre, A ſecond Charles ;, pray look not, Sir, fo - qyo=s io 

Exit. Recant what you have ſaid, ye Mungrils, and lick up 
the vomit ye have caſt upon the Court, where you unworthily 
have had warmth and breeding, and ſwearthat you, like Spiders, 
have made poiſon of that which wasaſaving Antidote. 

Egre. We will ſwear any thing. 

Cow. We honour the Court as a molt ſacred place. 

Egre. And will make oath, if you-enjoyn us to't, nor knave, 
nor tool, nor coward living 1n it, | 

Exft. Except you two, you Raſcals. 

Cow. Yes, we areall theſe, and more, if you will have it fo. 

Exft. And that until you are again reform'd and grown new 
men, you ne'er preſume to name the Court, or prets into the 
Porter's Lodge but for a penance, to be diſciplin'd for your 
roguery, and this done with true contrition. 

Both, Yes, Sir. ; 

Euſt, You again may eat feraps, and be thankful. 

Cow. Here's a cold breakfaſt aftera ſharp nights walking, 

Ext. Keep your oathes, and withoutg ing vaniſh. 

BB Mas are gone, Sir. Fay fi ; N COIs, 

Exft. May all the poorneſs of my fpirit go with you: the fers 
ters of my hraldoo! are filed off, and Jat [iberty to right-my 
ſelf; and though my hope in Arge/rz's little, my honour ( unto 
which compar'd ſhe's ——_ (hall, like the Sun, difperfe thoſe 
lo'wring Clouds that yet obſcure and dins itz not the name of 
Brother ſhall divert me, but from him, that in the world's'opis' 
nion ruin'd me, I will ſeek reparation, and call him unto aſt 
accompt. Ha ! 'tisnear day, andit the Muſes friend, Roſe-cheek'd 
Aurora, mvite him to this ſolitary Grove, as I much hope ſhe will, 
he ſeldome miſling to pay his vows hereto her, I ſhall hazatd:to 
hinder his devotions The'dooro 


opens, o 
| 'tis he moſt certain, and by's ſide my Sword, Enter Charles. 


Bleft opportunity. 
Char. I have ger-(lept my ſelf, notions of the morn; buy 
be 2 
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ITY recover it : Before Iwent to bed, F wrote ſome Notes within 
my Table-book; which I willnow- conſider. | Ha | what means 
this? What do I with a Sword? Learn'd Mercury needs not 
th'aid of Mars, and innocence is to it ſelf a guard; yet ſince 
- Arms ever protect Arts, I may juſtly wear and uſe it; for ſince 
*ewas made my prize, I know not how I'm grown in love with't, 
and cannot eat nor {tudy, and much lefs walk without it. But I 
trifle, matters of more _ ask my judgment. 

Exſt. Now, Sir, treat of no other Theme, Fll keep. you to it, 
and ſee y expound it well, | 

Char. Euſtace | 

Exſt.”The ſame, Sir, your younger Brother, who, as duty binds 
him, hath all this night ( turn'd out of door ) attended, to; bid 
Good-morrow t'ye. 

Char. This 'not m ſcorn, commands me to return it. Would 
you ought elſe? 

Exf#. O much, Sir, here I end not, but begin ;3-I muſt ſpeak to. 
you-1n another {train than yet I ever us'd ; and it the language 
appear in the —_— rough and harſh, you ( being my Tutor ) 
muſt condemn your ſelf, from whomlT learn'd it. 

Char. When I underſtand (be't in what ftyle you pleaſe) what's 
your demand, I ſhall endeavour, in the ſelf-tame phraſe, to make 
an anſ{werto the point. | 

'Sxfs.T comenot tolay claim to your burth-right, 'tis your own, 
and! tis fit you enjoy 1t 5 nor ask-[ from you your learning and 
deep knowledge; ( though I am not a Scholar as you are ) I 
know them Diamonds by your ſole induſtry, patience and la- 
bour,;torc'd from ſteep Rocks, and with much toil attended, and 
but-rofew that' prize their value granted, and therefore without 
Rival freely, wear them. 

Cher. Theſe-not repin'd at (as you ſeems t'inform me ) the mo- 
tion muſt be of a ſtrange condition, if I refuſe to yield to't 3 
therefore, Exftace, without this tempeſt in- your looks, propound 
it, and fear not a denial. | , 


 Ewfi.I requice then ( as from an Enemy, and not a Brother ) 


the reputation of a man, the Honour, not by a fair War won 
when I was waking, but in my ſleep of folly raviſh'd from mes, 
with theſe, thereſtitution of my Sword, with large acknowledg- 

ment 
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ment of ſatisfation, my Coach, my Horſes 5 I will partwith life, 
ere loſe one hair of them; and, what concludes all,my Miſtris A== 
gellina, as (ſhe was before the muſical Magick of thy. tongue in+ 
chanted and feduc'd her. Theſe perform'd, and with ſubmitlion, 
and done publickly, at my Father's and my Uncle's intetcecilion, 
( that I put in too) I perhaps may liſten to terms of reconcile- 
ment; butiftheſe, in every circumſtance, are not ſubſcrib'd to, 
to the laſt gaſp I dehie thee. 

Char. Theſe are (tri conditions toa Brother. 

Eu. My reſt is up, nor will I give leſs. | 

Char. I'm no Gameſter, Exſtace, yet I can gheſs your reſolution 
ſtands to win or loſe all ; I rejoyce to find ye thus tender of your 
honour, and that at length you underſtand what a wretched: 
thing you were, how deeply wounded by your ſelf, and made 
almoſt incurable in your own hopes, the dead fleſh of pale- 
cowardiſe growing over your feſtred reputation, which no Balm 
or gentle Unguent could ever make way to; and Iam happy, 
that I wasthe Surgeon that did apply thoſe burning corrofaves,, 
that render you already ſenfible o'th danger you were phung'd 
in, in teaching you, and by a fair gradation, how far, and with 
what curious reſpe& and care the peace and credit of a man with-- 
in, (which you neer thought till now) ſhould be preferr'd be- 
fore a gawdyoutlide z pray you fix here, for ſo tar I go with you. 

Exſt. This diſcourſe is from the ſubject. 

Char. I'll come to it, Brother ; but if you think to: build upon: 
my ruines, you'll find a falſe foundation : your high offers, taught 
by the Maſters of dependencies, that by compounding diffe 
rences 'tween others, ſupply their own neceſſities, with me will 
never carry 't : as = are my Brother, I will diſpence a little, 
but nomore than honour can give way to 3 nor mult I deſtroy 
that in my ſelf I love in you; and therefore let not hopes or 
threats perſuade you I will deſcend to any compoſition for which: 
I may becenſurd. 

Euſt. Youſhall fight then. 

Char. With much unwillingneſs with: you ; but if there's no« 
CVaſiON-— 

Exft. None.. 

Char. Heax yet aword:3 asfor the Sword. and-other fripperies, 

KY 


** .THE\ ELDER BROTHER. 

n/a air wayfend for them, you ſhall have'em. But rather than 
ſurrender Arge//ina,; or hear it again mention'd, I oppoſe my 
breaſt unto loud thunder, caſt behind me all ties of Nature. 


Exft. She detain'd, I'm deaf toall perſualion. - 
Char. Guard thyſelf then, Exſtace ; T uſe no other Rhetorick, 


| Exter Miram. 


Mir. Claſing of (words fo near my houſe! Brother oppos'd 
to Brother ! here's no fencing at halt ſword ; hold, hold, Charles, 
Exſtace, 

Exft. Second him, or call in morehelp. Come not between us, 
I'll not know nor ſpare you ; D'ye fight by th'book # 

Char.'Tis you that wrong me, off Sir, and ſuddenly, I'll con- 
jure down the Spirit that I have rais'd in him, 

Euſt. Never, Charles, 'tis thine, and in thy death, be doubled 
1n me. 

Mir. I'm out of breath, yet truſtnot toomuch tot, Boys; for 
if you pauſe not ſuddenly, and hear reaſon, do, kill your Uncle, 
do; but that I'm patient, and not a cholerick old teaſty foo], 
like your Father, I'd dance a matachin with you, ſhould make 
you ſweat your beft bloud for't ; I would, and it maybe I will, 
Charles, I command thee, and Exſtace, I entreat thee, th' art a 
brave Spark, a true tough-metall d blade, and I begin to love 
thee heartily; give me a fightmg Courtier, Fll cheriſh him for 
example ; m our Age th'are not born every day, 

\Char. You of late, Sir, in me lov'd learning. | 

Mir. True, but take me w'ye, Charles; 'twas when young 
Euſtace wore his heart m's breeches, and fought his Battels in 
Complements and Cringes, when's underſtanding wav'd in a 
flanting Feather, and his beſt contemplation look'd no further 
than a new-faſhion'd doublet; I confeſs then, the lofty notfe 
your Greek madeonely pleas'd me ; but now he's turn'd an Olrwer 
and a Rowland, nay, the whole dozen of Peers are bound up in 
him : Let me remember, when I was ot his years, I did look very 
like him z and did youſee my PiAure as I was then, you would 
ſwear that gallant Exſtace(I mean, now he dares fight ) was the 
traetubſtance, and the perfet frgure. Nay, nay; n6 anger, you 
{ball have cnough, Charles, har, 
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Char. Sure, Sir, I (hall not need addition from him. 

Euſt. Nor I fromany, this ſhall decide my intereſt 3: though I 
am loſt to all deſerving men, to all that men call good, for fuk 
fering tamely inſufferable wrongs, and juſtly fighted by yield- 
ing toa minute of delay in my revenge, and from that made a 
ſtranger unto my Father's houſe and tavour, oerwhelm'd with 
all diſgraces3 yet I will mount upward, and force my ſelf a 
fortune, though my birth and breedingdo deny tt. 
| Chex. Seek not, Exſtace, by violence, what will be offer'd to: 
you on eaſier compoſition z though I was not allid unto your 
weakneſs, you ſhall find me a Brother to your bravery of {pirit, 
and one that, not compell'd to't by your (word, ({ which I muſt 
never fear) will ſhare with youin all but Angelfna. 

Mir. _— faid, Charles, and learn from my experience, you. 
may hear reaſon, and never maim your fighting 3 foryour credit, 
which you think you have loſt, ſpare, Charles, and ſwinge me, and 
foundly; three or four walking velvet Cloaks, that wear no. 
ſwords toguard 'em, yet deſerve it, thou art made up again. 

Laff All this is Lip-falve. | 

r. It ſhall be Hearts-eaſe, Exftace, ereT have done ; as fox 
thy Father's anger, now thon dar'ſt fight, ne'er fear it, for I've 
the dowcets of his gravity faſt in a ftring, 1 will fo pinch and. 
wring him, that, ſp1ght ofhis authority, thou ſhalt-make thine 
own conditions with him. 

Eufs. T'll take leave a littleto conſider. 

Char. Herecomes Andrew. 

Mir. But without his comical and learned face 3 what fad dif- 
aſter, Andrew £2 

\ Azd. You may read, Sir, a Tragedy in my face.. 

Mir. Art thou in earneſt ? | 

And. Yes, by my life, Sir ; and if now you help not, and ſpee- 
dily, by force, or by 'perſuaſion, my good old Maſter:(for now 
T pity _ is ruin'd for ever. 

Char. Ha, my Father! 

And. He, Sir, 

Mir. By what means? ſpeak. 

And, At the ſuit of Monfteur Lewis; his houſe is ſeiz'd upon, 
and he in perſon is under guard, .({ Iſa it with theſe eyes, Sir ) 
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to be -cconvey'd to Paris, and there Sentenc'd. 

Mir. Nay, then there isno jeſting. | 
Char. Dollive, and know my Father injur'd ? 

And, And what's worle, Sir, my Lady Angelina 

Exſt. What of her? 

And She's carri'd away too. 

Mir. How? | 

And. While you were abſent, a crew of Monſieur Lewis friends 
and kinſmen, by force, brake in at th'back part of the houſe, 
| and took her away by violence; faithful Andrew ( as this can 
witneſs for him) did msbeſt in her defence, but 'twould not do. 

M;-. Away, and fee our Horſes fadled, 'tis no time to talk, 
but do. Exſtace, you now are offer'd a ſpatious field, and in a 
pious War to' exerciſe your valour; here's a cauſe, and ſuch a 
one, in which to fall is honourable, your duty and reverence due 
toa fathers name cummanding it; but theſe unnatural jars ari- 
| ng between Brothers ( ſhould you proſper ) would ſhame your 

victory. | 

E#u3t.T would do much, Sir, but (till my reputation! 

NAbr. Charles (hall give you all decent fatisfaRtion 3 nay, joyn 
hands, and heartily; why, this is done like Brothers; and as 
old as I am, 1n this cauſe that concerns the honour ot our Family, 
Monſicur Lewis (if reaſon cannot work) ſhall find and feel there's 
hot blood inthis arm, [1] Icad you bravely. 

Ex. And if I follow not, a cowards name be branded on my 
forchead. 

- Char. This ſpirit makes you a ſharer in my fortunes. 

Mir. And in mine, of which (- Briſac once freed, and Argel/ina 

again in our poſleſtion ) you ſhall know, my heart ſpeaks in my 


tongue. 
: Eoft I darenot doubt it, Sir. [Exen, 
ACTUS V. SCANA TIL 


Enter Lewis; Brifac, Angel}ma, Sylvia, Officers. 

Lew. Tam deaf to all perſwaſjons. 

Pri.Tuſe none, nor doubt I, though a while my innocence ſuf- 
fers, but when the King ſhall underſtand hoy falſe your malice 
hath inform'd him, he in juſtice muſt ſet me right again. 
"44 | Ang. 
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Ang. Sir, les not paſkion {© far tranſport you, ag to. think. in 
reaſon, this violent courſe repairs, - but runes  3-that, hongus, 
you would build up, you deſtroy z what you. would ſeem to 
nouriſb, if reſpe& of my preferment or my pattern may chal-. 
lenge your paternal love and care, why do-you, now good for-, 
tune has provided a better Husband for me than your hopes 
could ever fancy, ſtrive to rob me ofhim # In what is my Lord 
Charlesdetective, Sir ? unleſs deep Learning be a blenuſh in him, 
or well proportion'd limbs be mul&ts m nature, or, what you 
onely! aim'd at, large Revenues, are, on the ſudden, grown di- 
ſtaſteful to you. Ot what can you accuſe him ? 
Lew. Of a Rape done to Honour, which thy ravenous luſt 
made thee conſent to. | % 
Sy. Hex Juſt | you are her Father. 
Lew, And you her Bawd, 
Syl, Wereyou tea Lords, 'tis falſe; the pureneſs of her chaſte 
thoughtsentertains not ſuch ſpotted inſtruments, 
. Aug, AsT have a Soul, Sir, | | 
Lew. I am not to be alter'd; to fit down with this diſgrace, 
would argue me a4 Peaſant, and not born Noble: all rigour that 
the'Law, and that increaſe of power by favour yields, ſhall be 
with all ſeverity inflicted; you have the Lig hand for't no 
Bail will ſerve, and therefore at your perils, Officers, away 
with 'em. | | 
 Rri..'This is madnek.. 
Lew. Tellmefo inopen Court, and there I'Lanſweryou. 


' Enter Miramont, Charles, Euſtace, Andrew. 
> \\\ \ 

Apr, Well overtaken. 

Char. I if they dare reſiſt. : 

Eu. He that advances but oneſtep forwgrd dies. 
Lew. Shew the King's Writ. 

Mir. Shew your Jifretion, 'twill become you better. 
Char. Y'are once morein my power, and if again I part with 


you, let me for ever loſe thee, 
Exſz. Force will not do't, nor threats; accept this ſervice from 


yourdeſpair'd of Exſtace, 
=y 4 1 And. 
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And. And beware your 'Reverend Worſhip never more at- 
a_ ſearch my Lily-pot, you ſee what follows. 
. Is the King's power'contemn'd ? 
Mir. No, but the torrent o'your wilful folly ſtopp'd. And for 
you, good Sir, if you would but be ſenſible, what can you wiſh, 


but the fatisfa&tion of an obſtinate will, that is not endear'd to- 


you? rather than be croſs'd in. what you purpos'd, you'll un- 
do your Daughter's fame, the credit of your judgment, and 
your old fooliſh Neighbour 3 make your ſtates, and m a Suit 
not worth a Cardecue, a prey to Advocates, and their buckrany 
Scribes, and after they have plum'd ye, return home like a cou- 
ple of naked Fowles without a feather. 

Char. This isa moſt ſtrong truth, Sir. 

Mir. No, no, Monſieur, let us be right Frenchmen, violent to 
charge ; but whenour follies are repell'd by reaſon, 'tis fit that 
we retreat, and neer come on more: Obſerve my learned 
Charles, he'll get thee a Nephew on Angelina (hal diſpute in her 
belly, and ack the Nurſe by Logick : and here's Exſtace, he was 
an Aſs, but now is grown an Amadjs ; nor ſhall he want a Wife, 
if all my Land,for a Joynture, can effe&t : Y'are a good Lord, and 
of a gentle nature, m your looks I ſfeea kind conſent, and it 
ſhews lovely : and do you hear, old Fool? but T1 not chide, 
hereafter, like me, ever doat on Learning, the meer belief is ex- 
cellent, 'twill ſave you; and next love Valour, though you dare 
not fight your ſelf, or fright a fooliſh Officer, Sos, | ace can 
do it to a hair. And, to conclude, let Andrew's Farm b'en- 
creas'd, that is your pennance, you know for what, and ſee you 
rut no more; you underſtand me. So embrace on all fides. 

T't pay thoſe Bilmen, and make large amends, 

Provided we preſerve you ſtill our F Friends [Exeunt, 


Epilogue. 


UM! 


UM! 


aw 


Epilogue. 


a Is not the bands, or ſmiles, or common way 
Of approbation to a well lik'd Play, 

We onely hope ; but that you freely would 

To th' Author's memory ſo far unfold, 

And ſbew your loves and likeing to bis Wit, 

Not in your protfe, but often ſeemg it 3 

That being # grand aſſurance that can grve 

The Poet and the Player means to live. 


F I N I'S. 


] 


